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GENUINE LETTERS 


BETWEEN 


HENRY, and AA e 
FF 


TP LETTER CCCCLII. 


Dear Fanny, 
*LIFER SET out on my Journey, Yelterday, 
* 1 M upon the Credit of the Almanac. 
NN 217 I depended on the Weather's be- 
coming fair, on the Change of the 
Moon, and was heartily ſouſed for ſo ignorant a 
Preſumption. How could ſo vulgar an Error 
maintain it's Ground ſo long? To combat it by 
"Philoſophy, would be too great a Condeſcenſion. 
"Tis a Remain of judicial Aſtrology, and the 
only one that ſtill impoſes upon the Prejudices. 
of Mankind, | : 
Vor. IV. B The 


* . SEP 
Th Frequency of the Coincidence of © th 

Chinges has been remarked, but not the greater 
Frequency of their failing. Though, ſurely, 
one Inſtance of the latter ſhould be fufficent 
to overcome five Hundred of the former ; for 
whatever .aperates In Nature, as a Cauſe, pro- 
duces a certain and canſtant Effect. 

But there is an additional Perverſeneſs in 
adhering to this Prognoſtic, becauſe à favour- 
able one, for tis the ungrateful Diſpoſition of 
Mankind, to remember Calamities more than 
Bleſſings, and tis this which occaſions bad 
Omens to be ofteger recorded than good ones. 
Every Perſon wha has rode Journies can recol- 
lect when the Wind has been in his Face, but 
forgets how often it has been in his Poop. 

Thoſe only who, traxel by Night, may con- 
ſult, the Mogn, for it ſometimes, gives us fair 
* but never fair Dep. 


Farewel, 


LETFZBRE 
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LETTER ccc. 
Dear Harry, 


HAVE met with the higheſt Surprize and 

Mortification, this Week that you can 
imagine. *Tis impoſſible for you ever to. gueſs 
it, Nay, how ſhall I tell it to you, or 1 
what Words expreſs it. 

The reſt of this Page J ſhall leave 4 Blank.— 
The Tale would blot it,—And do, my Harry, 
indulge me, — Lay down this Letter on your 
Table, and amuſe yourſelf, for a Minute or 
two, in Curioſity and Wonder, beſos you turn 
over the Leaf, | 


Fs 


Ss 


—— 2 —ͤ—ñ— —— —— 
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4 LzTTERS between 
In ſhort, our Veſtal in Nature, for, as Ninon 
ſays, I never denied the Virtues of Conſtitu- 
« tion,” has lately, to the Aſtoniſhment of us 
all, had a Flame lighted up in her breaſt, but of a 
moſt unv://al Kind. That Malabarian Wife ®, 
who I thought would have ended her Life in the 
firſt Aer of the Epbeſian Matron, has already begun 
the ſccond, even before her Huſband's Death. 
Our cold Diana, has become a burning Heca'e 
at laſt. In fine, this Pattern of conjugal Love 
has, within theſe few Days, conceived an in- 
promptu Paſſion for a Recruiting Officer ſhe 
accidentally met with in this Town. 
He is young, and handſome, and agreeable, 
to be ſure — you'll ſay. Not a Word of all this. 
The Man is plain in his Perſon, middle aged, 
one who has lived faſt, civil, but of remarkable 
Taciturnity. ö 
Her Behaviour toward him is the moſt re- 


| markable Thing I ever ſaw. So much fo, that 


B. and F 


» who are no great Obſervers, 


have taken Notice of it. I have already de- 


ſcribed him, and you know ſhe is yet pretty, 
and ftill young. And yet one would ima- 
Vine, to ſee them tagether, that they had 


The Widows of Mallabar burn themſelves on their Huſbands 
Funeral Pii:, 


not 


Heory and Frances.” 5 


not only exchanged Perſons, but Sexes alſo ; for 
I really think ſhe rather appears the Courtier in 
her Manners. 4 
If there is, in the Secrets of Nature, ſuch 
a Power as Faſcination, our poor unhappy F riend 
muſt certainly have fallen a Victim to it. I ab- 
ſolutely cannot expreſs the Concern and Mor- 
tiſcation I ſuffer upon this alarming Occaſion, 
After a dozen Years of mutual Happineſs, with 
nan Huſband of her own Choice, and who is fond 
of her, even to Weakneſs ! "Ge 


cc Rebellious Hell | [ 


te Tf thou can't mutiny in a Matron's Bones, 
« To flaming Youth let Virtue be as Wa, 


« And melt i in it” s own Fires * 


. * 


I cannot help loving her, with all her Faults 
and Foibles; I did not think I had fo great an 
Affection for her, as I have been ſenſible of 
ſince this Adventure ; but perhaps my Fear and 
Pity for her may have added to my Tenderneſs. 
I intreat that my dear Harry may ſpeedily return 
hither, to aſſiſt me with his Counſel, or reſeut 
her by his Conduct. 


Aaiiu Þ 
Frances. 


B 3 LETTER 


LITTIIIS between 


LETTER CCCCLV. 


Dear Faxxr, 


Alt as much concerned as you can be, 
at the Hint you give, but not ſo much 
ſurprized. The Philoſophy or Caprice of Na. 
ture, in this Matter, may be ſeen in the 
CXXXIXth Chapter of the Trio. You'll read 
it with twice the Intelligence you did at firſt, 


after this Example, 
However, this is the laſt Mi demeanour I ſhould 


ever have ſuſpected her of. I always thought 
her too phlegmatic for Paſſion, eſpecially ſo 
frolic a one. But — read my Chapter, and 
eeaſe your Wonder. She has ſome Merits, 
however, which give me Concern for her, I 
am afraid I cannot dignify them with the Title 
of Principles, or ties, but, by Way of Diſ- 
tinction, let us call them Faculties, or Qualiſica- 
tigzs, Hhe is capable ſometimes of adling at 
leaſt an humane, or friendly Deed. I have known 
her give Alms, without Charity, and be liberal, 

without Generoſity, 


« And madea Widow happy for a Whim.“ 


I with there were more ſuch Characters in 
the Word | for the outward and viſible Sign is 


4 | ſufficient $4 


Henty and Frances. 7 
ſufficient for all the Purpoſes of this Life. The in- 
ward and ſpiritnal Grace is the Buſineſs of another. 

As to this Ephefian Soldier, this modern 
Eroſtratus, who has ſet Fire to our Diana's Fane, 
I think him by no Means to blaine. His Con- 
dition, both in Love and War, is that of Ad- 
venture. He ſees a pretty Woman, of Family 
and Fortune, within a few Months of being 
a jointured Relict; and if he can bear awiy | 
the Prize, I really think he is to be com- 
mended for it, And, as to the Lady herſelf, 
ſhe has e'en as good a Chance of being happy, 

as the String of Widows bewitched, who have 
lately taken the ſame Route before her. . 

I ſhall return to you on Thurktiy next . 

Dinner. Ti then, 
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A LIT run betwetri 


Ls TT "ER ccccl vi. g ber 


bi | the "* 
— * F ANNY,, . | 
T has ſhocked me, to the higheſt De 
to ſee our amiable Friend, Mr. N 
ſo —— declining in his Health eyery = 
He has reſigned his, Employment. to his Son, 
which was a prudent Step, in the frſt Inſtance, | 
and a well ſpirited one, in the fecond ; a8 — 
has marked it to me, by ſaying, that he feared 
leaſt his heavy Diſorders might, in Time, ſo 
far affect his Intellects, as to depriye him of 
chat Readineſs and Addreſs in Buſineſs, for 
which he has ever yet been Sane, by the. 
Beard to which he belongs. 
Let me not live, quoth he, 
« After my Flame lacks Oil: To be the Snuff 
Of younger Spirits, whoſe apprehenſive Senſes, 
& All but new Things diſdain.” 

His Chearfulneſs is admirable ſtill, and all 
the Intervals his aſthmatic Cough allows him, 
are paſſed in Sallies of Humour and Laughter. 
He has got Butler's Remains *, and freems 


- higty 1delighte® with his: Charafers. He has 


e Author of Hudibraſi. 
amuſed 


Henry and Frances. 9 
amuſed himſelf theſe two Days, with writing 
ſome Things in the ſame Way, which are 
really well enough; but there is one of them, 
ſtiled the Man- idiviſe, that has more Wit 
and Archneſs in it than any Thing of that 
Kind in Butler. T would ſend it to you, but 
that there are ſome Paſſages] in it $00 free! to 
communicate to you. 

He is, to take him all in all, by much the mls 
agreeable and amiable Man that er my Conver ſa- 
tion coped withal,—T have known ſome few enter- 
taining Perſons, and ſome fewer worthy ones, but 
never met with any Man, who ever united theſe: 
two Merits ſo happily together +. 

F hope that his Receſs from Buſineſs, with 
a total Devotion of his Thoughts and Time 
to the wholeſome and exhilerating Amuſements: 
of his Farm and Gardens, may ſoon reſtore him 
to his Health again, and long, long, preſerve the 
native Vigour of his Mind. Amen, my dear 
Friend. 

Adieu, my Wife, my Miſtreſs, and my F riend f 


* 5 „ 
x 
- + 


+ See Letter CCCVI, of the Series. Second Edition 
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LETTER CCCCEVII. 


Dear HARRV, 


HE Account you give me of our dear 
Friend has raiſed the higheſt and moſt 
tender Concern in my Regard for him. Theſe 
Sentiments have dictated, I wiſh I could ſay 
inſpired, the following Stanza's, which I leave 
you at Liberty to preſent to him in my Name, 

if your uſual Partiality, to every Thing of mine, 

ſhall think them worth his Peruſal. 


of HYMN to HEALTH. 


C OM E, fair Hygea / blooming Maid, 
My ardent Prayer attend : 


Quick let me ſupplicate thy Aid, 
Not for myſelf, but Friend. 


Oh, roſe-lip'd oddeſs i · could I tell 
His Worth for whom [I ſue; 
Thou ſtill wouldſt in his Boſom dwell, 


* well ſpent Life renew, 


Truth 


Henry and Frances. 11 


Truth, Honour, Friendſhip, all combine, 
To implore thy Aid, with me, 
Theſe, as he ſickens, alſo pine, 


So ſtrong their Sympathy ! 


Now I don't like theſe Lines fo well as I did 
Half an Hour ago. What a Difference there' is, 
between writing with the Warmth of a Friend, 

and reading with the Coolneſs of a Critic. The 
. eopying of them out has given me Leiſure to 
dwell on each Period. But you have ans and 
3 of them as you pleaſe. | 


wa 


Frances; 


LETTER 


Dear FaxN Y, 


think them pretty, affecting, and unaffected. 
But I am always in the firſt Circumſtance you 
mention; for I read every Line of your's with the 
Warmth of a Friend. I preſented then to whom 


LzTTERS between 


LETTER CCCCLVII. 
£2 | The Farm, 


RECEIVED your too few Stanzas, 1 


inſeribed. He ſeemed pleaſed and flattered with 
them, but ſaid nothing; as is often his Way. 
He took the Paper in his Hand, and walked in- 
to the Garden, returned in about a Quarter of 
an Hour; and, fitting down to his Deſk, {o;n 
after reached me the following Lines. 


Why. ſupplicate Hygea, charming Maid, 
"When thy own Merits may ſupply her Aid ? 
Hygea is Minerva, ſprung frem Jove, 
His Brain erſt entient * with the Fruits of Love. 
With each beſt Attribute thy Worth may roll, 


The Daughter's Wiſdom, and the Father's Soul. 


He then deſired me to return you his moſt 
grateful Thanks for the Kindneſs of your poe- 
tical Wiſhes ; but that if they ſhould not pre- 


A. N. 


Pregnant. 


vail, 


Henry and Frances. 13 


yail, he ſaid, it would be great Conſolation to 
him, in his laſt Moments, if you would promiſe 
to write his Epitaph. 
The Subject affected me. He is grown worſe 
within theſe three Days. I walked” out of the 
Room. 4 
I difputed the Word entient, in | the abe ove 
Lines, with him, as not being of Dictionary 
Authority; but he ſaid, that the Liberty of Lan- 
guage would admit it, and that he could not re- 
collect any other Phraſe, which would expreſs the 
Senſe in that Paſſage. I offered him the Word 
enicente' +, but he rejected it. He ſaid, that 
where our own Tongue was not rich, or copi- 
ous enough, to ſupply us with adequate Terms, 
it was much better to furniſh ourſelves out of the 
dead Languages, than poorly to borrow them 
from any of de © heggarly living ones. I think 
him _ | 
l Adieu 4 | 
35165 M 


+ A French AdjeQtive of the ſame Meaning, 


LETTER 
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LETTER S between 
LETTER CCCCLIX. 
The Farm. 


Dear Faxx V, 

＋ HIS is a very melancholic Houſe to me, 
and to me only: Every one elſe in it ſeems 

to be chearful, and even the Object of my Con- 

cern the moſt ſo of any. The reſt of the Fami- 

ly appear to be inſenſible of his Danger, and he 

himfelf rejoices in it ; ſo that I am left to mourn 


alone. 
We were walking together, this Morning, in 


his Garden. Several handſome Equipages paſ- 

ſed us by. — At laſt an Herſe came in Sight. 

«« 'There, ſaid he, is the grandeſt and moſt en- 
e viable Carriage of them all; the happy Te- 
& nant of that Dome, is more independent than 
« any Prince alive. He has no Wants, no Ails, 
* nor fears he Poverty, nor dreads Oppreſſion; 
and ſurely, concluded he, in his uſual Play of 
« Fancy, and Turn of Words, that muſt be 
4 deemed the moſt 1riumphal Car, which ſets us 
« above the World.” 

Such Reflections as theſe, which he makes 
every Day, are not ſo much the Thing that gives 
me an Apprehenſion of his near Departure, but 
he has betrayed one infallible Sign of it, and one 
which 


dos? » 


a 
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which ſhews, remarkably, the Goodneſs of Pro- 
vidence at the ſame Time. He tells me, he 
has loſt all Manner of Reliſh and Delight in his 
Gardens, his Plantations, his Children, and his 
Wife, of late. You know how ſtrong his Paſſion. 
always has been, for every one of theſe. The 
Wife of his Youth, the Companion of his Age, 
the Children of his Love, the Gardens of his 
Creation, with the Improvements of his Fancy, 
within one ſhort Month are rendered taſteleſs all. 

Admirable and divine QEconomy | While the 
Circumſtances or Connexions of this Life can 
2dminiſter to our Uſe or Happineſs here, our 

Fondneſs for them continues; but when they are 
about to loſe their Uſes to us, when a continued 
Paſſion for them would but diſturb our laſt Mo- 
ments, we begin, ourſelves, to grow indifferent 
toward them. 

I don't pretend to ſay that this is the Cafe, on 
Occaſions of ſudden or violent Death. Theſe 
are but Accidents, againſt which no Proviſion 
could, or perhaps ought, to have been made ; 
but I affirm it, in the natural Courſe of Decay, 
either from Sickneſs or Age, where the Mind 
and Body wear out equally together. 

What a Loſs ſhall 1 have of him! He 76 the 
only Friend, that Age or Diſtemper has left me 
now. It was my Feelings for him that dictated 

| the 


16 LETTERS between 


the ſecond Chapter of the Triumverate. — *Tis 
too late in Life for me to contract other fond and 
firm Connexions. The only Conſolation I have 

eft is, that, by the Courſe of Nature, you muſt 
outlive me. 


Amen, and Adieu“ 
Henry. 


LETTER CCCCLE. 


| The Farm. 
Dear F anvwy, 
XJ ESTERDAY I walked to Dublin, round 
Y through Finglas, Ballygowley, Johnſtown, 
Glaſnevin,' and Drumcondra. It was extremely 
pleaſant, but fatiguing. The Sort of Thought 
and Reflexion the Mind naturally falls into in ſo- 
litary Walks or Rides, is moſt chariningly ro- 
mantic and entertaining. How very amuſing 
ſometimes to 'rove, at Random, through the 
Fairy Fields of Imagination, without the Check 
or Reſtraint of Reaſon or Philoſophy ! I am in 
Poſſeſſion of the two great Secrets of AHlchymy, 
the Grand Elixir, and the Philsſopher's Stone. 1 
„ have 
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have. giyen Elaſticity to arid, Fibres, and Afflu- 
ence to Indigence. I haye diſcharged the whole 
Debt of England, and purchaſed a free Trade for 
Ireland. And in the Place of thoſe public Funds, 
that owe their Eſtabliſhment to the Poverty of 
the Nation, I have formed others upon it's 
Riches. \ Such as the Heath Stock, the Mountain 
Stock, the River Fund, the Mine Fund, the Fen's 
Fund, &c. being certain Companies or Societies of 
monied' Men, formed by Gorvenment, for the 
Improvement of Agriculture, the reclaiming of 
Moors, Mountains, and Commons, the working 
of Mines, and rendering Rivers navigable. In 
fine, from a Borrower, the State is now become a 
Purchaſer." Thave framed an YmphyZionic Coun. 
cil, 0 preſerve the Peace of Europe, and have 
oils a great Way toward completing the uniyer- 
ial Happineſs of Mankind. 
This moral Exertiſe of the Fancy, as it may 
juſtly be called, is really ſerviceable to the Heal 
both of Body and Mind. It Julls all the turbu- 
lent Paſſions to ſleep; ; Pride, Envy, Jealouſy, 
Rage, &c. and awakents the tender Senſations of 
Love, Pity, Benevolence, and Charity. This 
makes the Blood to flow temperately through the 
Veins, and the ſoft Tide df Humanity to roll 
it's ſalutary Miii — ee the expand- 
ing n. | 1 

Such 


18 LztTzRs bewey 
Such Contemplations, ſuch warm Wiſhes or 
Benignity, invigorate our Virtue, and ſtrengthen 
Nature by Habit. Benevolence is complete in 
the Will; a Deficiency of pro er renders 1 it im- 
perſe® only in the A. * 
| | 1 1 h f 
P. S. Our Friend ſtill continues ill, and chear- 


LET TEA CCCCLXI. | 


Dear Fax, 

LEFT the, Farm this HF Id took a 

\ Ride of about ten Miles, round the Exvirens 
of this City. The Day was fine, and the Ver- 
dure of the Fields and Trees extremely rich 
and beautiful. This is not the natural Com- 
plexion of the Soil; for all the Lands, for many 

Miles round the Town, are originally poor. 
But the Culture of the Earth, like the Cultiva- 
tion of the Mind, gives all the Appearances of 2 
native Vigour to both. 925254 lt. 
: I called 
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I called in at ſome. of the Gardens of the 
Floriſt, in my Ride, and was ſurprized to ſee the 
Revolution which has happened, within theſe 
feven Years, in the Caprices of theſe Virtuoſo's ; 
for had it been a true Tafte, it would have ever 
remained the fame. All Flowers, which happen- 
ed to have any Degree of Fragrancy in them, are 
expelled from the modern Stages, as Weeds, 
and thoſe only dignified with a Pot, and allowed 


a Place on their Thrones, that have no other 
Merit, but Colour alone. I ſuppoſe, that among 
ſuch Adepts, an eaſtern Pearl would fink infinitely 
in it's Value, if, with it's orient Luſtre, it Thould 
unhappily have contracted an orient Flavour; 
alſo : Or, perhaps, this might raiſe it's Price, 
merely becauſe it would be unnatural, and th 
might then be ready to impute that Merit wh 
Stone, which they refuſe to a Flower. 

1 amuſed myſelf Yeſterday Evening at 25 Ps; 
with reading ſome of Butler's Remains; and I there 
met with a Sentiment of my own, mentioned in 
one of my Letters in the Series a, where I make a 
Senſe of Shame the diſtinguiſhing Characteriſtic 
of Human Nature. This rather pleaſed, than 
mortified me ; for I would always rather think 
with Juſtneſs, than with Novelty. ak 


. The lad Paragraph of Letter CLAWIX, Serond Eaton. 
| ; However, 
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Hewever, this Thought is as new in me as it 
was in him, though he happened to hit upon it 
before me; for our Letters were publiſhed long 
before theſe Manuſcripts appeared in print. But 
E ſhall add a Note to this Paſſage, in the ſecond 
Edition of the Series, which is now in the Preſs+. 


Adieu hey 
Henry, 


up See the Note upon the abore nerve, in the ſecond . 
Edition. | 


: 
* . . * * » * 
"I 
7— * 1 — — 
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LETTER. CCCCLXIL: 
| Dear Harry, 


HAV E ſuffered a great deal, for theſe Fn 
Days paſt, Mr, W —— has been from 
home, and conſequently I could not receive your 
Letters incloſed to him. But he returned this 
Morning, and has ſufficiently repaid my Impa- 
tience and Anxiety, by giving me four of 1528 
at once. 

What an YL Turn of Mind are you poſſeſſ- 
ed of { Every Incident, every ' Circumſtance in 
Life, which would paſs unmarked by others, 
furniſhes you with ſome Occaſion of moral or 
— Reflexion. St. Evremond (aid of Ma- 


dam 
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ame d L”Encloes, that Se would die of nothing but 
R. ections: I think this Character more peculiarly 
your's, than any Perſon's I ever met with. I 
envy it to you. Tis pleaſant, improving, and 
uſeful; for Reaſon, like poliſhed Steel, muſt be 
kept bright by Uſe; if ſuffered to lye by, it will 
ruſt ſooner than a baſer Metal. Ha] I vow I am 
pleaſed with my laſt Sentence. I flatter myſelf 
that it ſounds as if you had ſaid it yourſelf ; but 
it is enough that it is in your Stile, at leaſt. 

The Amuſements of Caftle-building, . have been 
often mine as well as your's; but I am afraid I 
have not ſo high a Pleaſure in it. I do not give 
into tne Delirium enough. As for Inſtance, now 
my Projects for paying of Debts have never yet 
gone farther than how to diſcharge our own. 
Inſtead of a free Trade for Ireland, my whole 
Thoughts have been turned upon obtaining a free 
Ingreſs and Egreſs for you, to and from your own 
Houſe. As for the grand Secret of prolonging 
Life, all my Wiſhes have ended in - preſerving 
what remains of it from Sickneſs or Pain, not 
fram Decay. To conclude, the only amphydi- 
onic Counil I ever framed,- was an Alliance with 
Reaſon and Religion, in order to preſerve the 
Peace of my own Breaſt, This, I muſt confeſs 
was beginning at the wrong End of Imagina- 
gion, and diſſolving the Charm, by bringing 
IS | about 
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about Events too near to Truth, . and 
Nature. 

Pray return my Thanks to Mr. N — for his 
polite Lines; but tell him, that the Over- payment 
of a Preſent always ſtops the generous Hand. He 
ſeems to be ſenſible of this himſelf too, by deſir- 
ing nothing more of the ſame Kind from me, 
till after his Death. But indeed, that ſad Event 
would, I am afraid, render me rather a Statue 
for his Tomb, than a Poet for his Elegy. — 
Health and Happineſs to him, and you. 


Adieu ! 
Frances. 
IL. ET T ER CCCCLXIII. 
ew! FANN v, 


AMUSED myſelf, this Morning, with form- 
1. ing a Deſign of writing a third Volume to the 
Triumverate, which ſhould conſiſt chiefly of the 
Memoirs, Character, and Deſcription of Biagra- 
pher Tryghpb, in which ſhould occaſionally be in- 
trodnced ſome curious Anecdotes of Perſons well 
known, which I fancy would entertain the 


Public, 
| After 
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After I had formed the whole Plan in my 
Mind, I took it into my Head, according to the 
Obſervation, that the firſt Thing in Intention, is 
always the laſt in Execution, to begin at the lat- 
ter End, and accordingly digeſted the incloſed 
Chapter, by Way of e wa to the three 
Volumes. 
Keep in fo way L have made no Copy of it. 
Adien,! 
| Henry. 
ELL OUGV-E 

Perhaps it may be a Matter of great Stisfac- 
tion, both to my courteous. and curious Readers 
too, to be let a little into the Secret who Meſ- 
ſieurs Andrews, Beville, Carewe and Tryglyph, 
are. And this. I; chuſe to explain by a Riddle, 
notum per Ignotum. Which, though a Paradox 
in common Senſe, I have reſolved upon for that 
very Reaſon. 

For, albeit, I have but a middling Capacity for 
the ordinary Affairs of Life, perhaps I was never 
yet tranſcended in-any Phing of an extraordinary 
Nature. My Matto has ever been, Minimus in 
Minimis, et Maximus in Maximis; and by this 
deep Device, of thus expounding a Myſtery, 
entzmarical'y,, L muſt. certainly be allowed to have 
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out duch ned Hutbinſon the m yſtical Ucbrazing . 
himſelf. | | 


* 


— * 15 
9 — 4 "7 " l F 1 & = 7. . 


As per EXAMPLE, 
A RIDDLE. | 


"is * Er t eris a e Apollo. 


We had a common Father, and one Mother, 
And yet among us we had ne'er a Brother; 
The fame Food nouriſhed us from infant Youth, 
Yet never took I Morſel from their Mouth; 
Their 3 was the Sole 1 could eommand, 
And yet I ne'er wore cloaths at Second-hand ; 
Their Wives, tho' chaſte, I {till enjoy at Will, 
They mine — all fair — yet neither does an Ill; 
wy Children theirs" too, _ * mine — but 
yet, 88 
In this a baſtard we did ne'er + logs ba. 816 


Reſolve this Riddle, Reader, and your Gains 
Shall be = to have your Labour for your Pains, 


:80LUTLON, 

b the CRITICAL REVIEWERS, _- 

©  Alius et idem. MP 11 337 

The Rights of Friends have highly been extolled, 


For each to each a ſecond Self is called, 
A fonder Title your Connexions claim, 


For ſecond Selves ye are not — But the ſame, 


And 
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And now, ſince this deep Myſtery has been ſo 
learnedly developed, tis full Time for me to take 
my Leave of the Public, and ſubſcribe myſelf, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, ' your much obliged, and 
moſt obedient Servage, to command, F 


B. T. A. B. c. 


POSTSCRIPT. 

There are not indeed, ſo many Initials in my 
Title, as in the myſterious Signature of the an- 
cient and moſt benevolent Order, of the Friendly 
Brothers; H. F. H. P. S. S. G. G. K. or H. H. 
P. S. R. K. C. K, Sc. But with Deference to 
his Grand Benevolence, and to the Grand Maſter 
of Free Maſons alſo, be it ſpoken, I will be 
bold to affirm, that there is more Cordiality, and 
real Good-will, in my Jingle Society, than in 
both the other Orders put together. 

And upon this Hint it has juſt now occurred 
to me, to {inftitute a digun#? Aſſociation, more 
univerſal, and more permanent, than either of 
the former ; which ſhall be ſtyled the Premitive 
Order of Se; whoſe Number will be the 
Generality of Mankind, and whoſe Tie can be 
diſſolved by Death alone, 

Ot ap) Palete andi. 


Voll ur 1112 
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* 


rr ECCCLAIV. 


Dear F ANNY, 1 | 
HAVE had a Preſent gmade me, by Cou- 
- fin M, of two entertaining Volumes, 

in French, ſtyled Contes Moraux, which I ſhall 

carry to you, in a few Days, and think it would 

' be: ſome Amuſement to you to tranſlate them. 
A Work of this Kind will not bear a vulgar 
| Tranſlation, it muſt be done by a Perſon who is 
capable of writing Engliſh with Elegance and 

Propriety, for the Style, Language, and Turn 

of Expreſſion, are the chief Beauties of a Com- 

poſition. of this Kind, and I am very ſure. that 
the Tranſlator of Ninen muſt be able to do it 

Juſtice. 5 

But left fo formal a Tide, 2s Mord Tala, 

might injure the Sale of your Book, among mo- 

dern Readers, you muſt advertiſe them that the 
alarming Epithet of Moral, is by no. Means here 
intended in a ſtrict ethic | Senſe, but is to be 

_ underſtood, rather according to the French Ex- 
preſſion, af petites Morales, or the r Aral, 

reſpecting Manners only. | 

Our Author does not, like Wu, fall into 
a Paſſion of Grief at the Vices and Immorali- 


ties of Mankind; but, like Demacritus, into a Fit 


of 
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of Laughter only, at their Follies and Ca- 
prices. In the firſt Tale *, for Inſtance, he 
expoſes the romantic Notion of pure, diſinte- 
reſted Love, ſhews the Paſſion, as Ninon does, 
to be a mixed Affection, and humourouſly ri- 
dicules the Vanity and Preſumption of thoſe, 


who expect or imagine themſelves to be loved, 
mer for themſelves alone. | 
Some other Weakneſs, or Error, not Vice, : 

is made the Subject of every Tale throughout. 

theſe Writings : I ſhould therefore chuſe rather 

to intitle them Fribles, than Morals, leſt the 

literal Interpretation of Contes Moraux, ſhould not 

convey, or rather might lead one into a Miſtake, 


with Regard to the Scope, and Spirit of this 
Wor k. 


But the Reader is not here to expect Re- 
chardſenian, Or ——, Or —— Narratives. 
The F rench F abuliſt has too much Life and 
Fancy for ſuch tedious JFinter Evening Tales, 

_ « Vexing the dull Ear of a drowſy Man.” 

The Stories of Marmontel, are rather Moments, 
than Memoirs, reſembling ingenious Converſa- 
tions \ intermixed with curious Anecdates, among 


a Set of polite :n4 ſenſible Company of both 
n. 1 0 he. — - paſſe d without Cards. 
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28 LEteTTERS between 
The Whole is formed upon a Plan intirely 
new, and conducted with moſt admirable Con- | 
trivance, Wit, Spirit, and Gaiety. Come, ſpread 
your Paper, ſharpen your Wit, nib your Pen, 
and away with it. 3 


| Adieu / 
Henry. 


LETTER CCCCLXV. 


Dear Harry, | 
HAVE received your Triglyph Riddle» 
and confeſs I like it extremely. *Tis the 


Arft Eſſay of the Kind I ever knew you attempt 


in my Life, What I particularly like in it, is 
that it is comical, without being arch. I wiſh 
T could fay ſo much of ſome Chapters in the 


- former Part of the Work. 


I am impatient for MarmontePs Tales, but 
for the Amuſement of reading them, only. 


J am no Tranſlator, by Profeſſion. — It was 


by mere Accident 1 happened to fall into an 


Eſſay of this Kind. It was to oblige our lively 
Friend of Kilſane, who has every Thing of 


the French Woman about her, but the Lan- 
guage. — She found me delighted with the 
Memoirs 
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Memoirs of PEnclos, and wanted to have the 
ſame Pleaſure communicated to herſelf. 

The Succeſs of that Work, notwithſtanding a 
Fuli io of Preſs Errata to a Duadecimo, did, I on, 
encourage me to undertake ſome other Work of 
the ſame K ind, but before I could get the French 


Books from England, I read Advertiſements of. * 


them in the London Papers, notifying their being 
then under Tranſlation, by an able Had, for 


P. Vaillant, or T. Becket, and P. A. de Hondt,. 


on ſome other Traducer of the French Language, 
as I term it in my Preface to Ninon t. 
Now I have feen ſome of. theſe able-hand' 


Prodyftions, which, at the beſt, had always: 


two Faults; Merely a Dictionary Knowledge 


of the French or Italian they tranſlated from, 


en RH gant Ng: 


Suage. 


f x a told me, that in "Iv of the: 


bund Alleys of the City of London, he has: 


ſeen ſuch Labels as this ſtuck up. — Here lives 
A. B. Scrivener, and Tranſlator from the. foreign 
Languages, Theſe Hackneys are paid fo much 


per Sheet for tranſlating Poems, Plays, or Modeles, 


des Converſations, as they are for copying out. 
Bills or Actions in Chancery, — VO horrid 


* 


T Page 251, Engliſh Edition, ; 
C 3 Stuff 


90 LETTER Betinerr 
Stuff muſt they give us! And yet there is wo 
helping one's ſelf ; for ſhouſd any Perſon be every 
Way capable of executing ſuch a Work to Ad- 
vantage, he would never be able to fell off the 
ſmalſeſt Impremon of it.— The Book has been in 
every ont's Hands already, and there re but 
ew People nice enough to go to the Expence t 
a good Edition, after Having paid for u bad one. 
And as for the Generality of Readers, à Sto! 
5s Btory, 4 Tratiſation à Tranſlation, und few 
ure capable of judging between a por ind n 
_ | 
| Therefore, good Mr. Taftc-Mafter, 1 beg to be 
a from taking Pains without Profit; for 
Praiſe alone was never any Ambition of mine; 1 
_ was firſt dragged into Print without my Conſent, 
and continue ſtill is averſe to the unfeminine 
Vanity of a literary Name, that nothing; but 
the vulgar Confideration of Pounds, Shillings, 
and Ns ſhall ever r bribe me to ender the Lifts 


Again. 
« No Hireling the, no Proflitute Pris 
The laſt Part is true, but not the firſt. So fare 

you well til! Friday next, when I know you 

are under an Engagement toxeturn to your fond, 
but puſillanimous, 


Ly 


- Human. 
LETTER 


Henry 4 F faces,” . 9 


® + 
: 


3 EB: PT K Er CCCCLXVI. 
1 "Dublin, 


Dear Fanny, | "yy | 
PAID. a Viſit to Couſin M. —. 
1 To-day, whom I have not ſeen ever ſince 
the firſt Edition of the Series was publiſhed, 
She ſaid ſeveral polite T hings upon, the Subjects 
and added, that though ſhe was better pleaſed 
with them, than a Stranger could poſhbly be, 
yet the was not fo much ſurprized at my Part 
the Correſpondence, I knew before, ſaid 
ſhe, that the Talent for epiſtolary Writing 
was born with you, which, like the Knack of 

Story-telling, is never to be acquire. 

I did not underſtand her. I aſſured her 0 our 
| Correſpondence was merely accidental; that we 
had led one another into it in the Manner men- 
tioned in the Editor's Preface; and that I did not 
remember ever to have ſhewn the leaſt Symptoms 
of the Talent ſhe mentioned before that Era. 

+ She then put me in Mind of a Correſpon- 
dence ſhe and I had held together an Age or 
two ago, after ſhe was married, and retired to 
the Country, and while I was yet a School Boy. 
— She had defired me to give het a weekly Ac-- 
count of the Health and Situations. of her 


Gig: Friends, 
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Friends, with the News and Occurrences of 
the Times, for her Amuſement in her Exile. 
1 had always a great Eſteem and Affection for 
her, and obeyed her Commands moſt punctually. 

She ſhewed me, then, ſome Letters of mine, 
which the had thought worth preſerving, and 
which pleaſed me well enough ; not on Ac- 
count of any Merit in them, fo much as the 
Juveneſcence of Ideas, which they brought 
back again to my Mind, The Remembrance 
ſo ſtrongly marked of that Time of Life, when 
an Apple was a Deſert, a Puppet-Show an 
Entertainment to me, and a Saddle a Throne. 

However, I ſhall ſend you a Copy of one 
of them, to ſhew you that Turn of Reflection, 
which had ſo early got Poſſeſſion ef me, with 
the Politeneſs and NIST, I was even wy 
capable of. 


? . 


\ 
The LETTER. 


275 Mrs. M—— 
AM neither too rich, nor too wiſe, and yet, 
believe me, am not contented. I have form- 
ed a great many Schemes for Happineſs, which 
interfere with one another. One of them alone 
. cannot afford Satisfaction, and two, or more of 


them, are inconſiſtent together; one cannot be 
| a private. 


* 
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a private Man, and a King, at the fame Time, 
and yet, in neither of theſe Conditions alone, 
could I be perfectly at Eaſe, | 

Io be continually in your Company,” would 
afford continual Happineſs ; but as that would be 
contrary to your Scheme of Pleaſure, it muſt, | 
of Force, be ſo to mine. In Pity then, ſupply 
me with ſome Rules, whereby to attain what I 
deſire, and to regulate the Conduct of my Life, 
to ſuch a rational End... _ _ 

Believe me to be ſincere in this Requeſt as 
F well. as in the Aſſurance chat 1 am, 


Madam, &c. 


LE. TI T. ER . CCCCLXVII,. 


Dear Fanny; . 


8. have got into a Way: of Efl-writng;” 

of late, I ſend you a Paper I deſign for 

the. Chronicle, It took it's Riſe. from a Conver- 
ſation which happened here, after Dinner, Leſ- 
terday, inwhich-moſt of, the Company joined to 
Privy Council of both Kingdoms. They ſoon- 
| . er to ſay on their Side. of the Queſ- 
0 we ORE 07 tion 
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tion, therefore I took upon me the wrong Side 
ef the Argument, as you know I ſometimes do, 

in order to have ſome Share in the Converſation. 

When I retired to my Chamber, I fat down, and: 
digeſted the Speciouſneſs of my Rlea, into the 
following mack: Rare, intitled | 


A moles Arend for MINISTAR 6: 105 
rte to 4551 STATS. . * 


| Short-ſighted Politician exclaim againſt this. 
uſeful and neceſſary. Officer. But *tis more than, 
probable, that thoſe who would be Minifters, not: 
thoſe who would have none, are the Perſons, 
who make the greateſt Buſtle about the Matter. 
But, ſuppoſing this. Clamour ta. ariſe really from 
a more diſintereſted Motive, perhaps we may be 
able to prove the Advantages of this preſcriptive 
Part of our Conſtitution, from the very Reſente. 
. — that is ſhewn againſt it. | 
Our national Polity is meſt admirably cor 
ted; upon the Equipoiſe. and joint Chncerekee- 
"of three Eats. "The two, of Lords and Com- 
mons; are large Bodies, and, it may be N 
| compoſed of Men of the beſt Senſe,” Knowle 
Merit, and Fortune, ſelected from the & 
_ tity. The third Eſtate, too; though oonfijratkd 0 
only of one Perſon; yet is the. King #s.fuppdſed - 
always to act, by and with the Advice of his 8 
C 


37 
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ai, may be looked 1 1 as" 4 W ren 
„Mt p 
This Council we may conch to . called! 

out from the Members of the two Houſes of Par-- 
liament, of the higheſt Rank, Employs, Talents, 
or Qualifcations. And as ſuch Perſons: muſt 
therefore haye a due Regard, on the one Hand, 
for the Prerogative of the Crown, from hence 
their Honours, Poſts, or Penſions, ate derived; and, 
on the other, a ſtrict Attention to the Liberty of 
the Subject, upon which their Lives, Properties, 
and other Emoluments depend, they may be con- 
ſidered as a Counterpoiſe, or Check, againſt the 
Inoroachments of any of the three Eſtates; and 
in a Word, are a political Extract of them all. 
Hawever, this fine Pattern of State Mechan- 
iſm may ſometimes be diſconeerted by the bad 
Principles, or miſtaken Policy of any ef the 
three eonſtituent Parts. 'Fhe King, for Inſtance; 
from a- falſe Ambition, or Luſt of Power, may 
be tempted, as was the Caſe in Charles the Eirſt 
and James the Second's Reigns, to extend Prero>- 
gative beyond the Law; Whicu, if he ſhauld 
happen to be endowed with any of-tliofe popular 
Virtues, that Cato curſed, in Cæſar, Affability, 
Eiberality, or Clemeney, he might poſſibly eſſedtt 
ſo far, as to reduce the Legiſlature to Deſpotiſm. 


6 from a mremg 
G65 


Notion 


25 LzTT EAS between 
Notion: of Liberty, ar ill- judged Principles of 
Government, may be for clipping the Preroga- 
tive, till, by Degrees, as in the Caſe of the 
Leng Parliament, the State might deviate unawares 
into a Republic. 
Now here a Prime: Miniſter, . Deus inter ſio, 

moſt happily intervenes; to prevent the fatal Con- 
ſequences of either of theſe. Extremes. For, in 
the firſt Caſe, he prevents the Monarch from ever 
becoming popular, by intercepting all Manner of 
Intercourſe. between kim and his dubjects, which 
might obtain him any Manner of Sway over the in 
Confidence, or Affections-. His very. Virtues - 

an artful; Miniſter. contrives to arrogate to him 
ſelf, as all Liberalities of Penſions, Places, Par- 
dons, or Honours, are conferred. and conveyed A 
I his Channel.. | 

| In-the other Inſtance likewiſe, there can be 

as little Danger of Republican Principles gaining 


Ground in a Senate under the Influence: of a Miz 


niſter, who muſt ſecure a Majority · there, in or- 
ler to maintain his Poſt, and ſereen him from all 
Inquiry about the Miſapplication of public Mo- 
ney, Breach. of national. Truſt, cum onultis. And 
if a Senſe of Oppreſſion in the Subject, as it often 


happens, ſhould ariſe 0 ſuch an Heighth, as to 


threaten a civil War, it is but ſacrificing the 
Miniſter to popular Reſentment, and all becomes 
25:30 4 825 vs 0-73 | Peace 
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Peace and Harmony on the Inſtant; while the 
Demagegue of this deluded People raiſes himſelf 
upon his Ruins, and ſo the miniſterial * be- 
gins again. 

Now, without this lucky 11 0 
vindice nodus, by preventing Popularity, on the 
one Side, and deſtroying public Virtue, on the 
other, England would long finge have been re- 
duced to the State of her Neighbours ; to the 
Deſpatiſm of the French, on one Hand, or the 
Democracy of the Dutch, on the other.— From 
either of which, oh Ae fers * Grace, fend - 
us! Amene . 


N. B. This E was; wrote ** Mr. Pitt 
was appointed principal Secretary of State; wWhoſe 
Miniſtry has happily blended the Freedom of R- 


\ 
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LETTER CCCCEXVIE:. 


Dear HARRY,, 


"RECEIVED your political Parodox, and 

it entertained me. You have proved Miniſ- 
ters to be neceſſary Foils, . at. leaſt.. Something - 
like Woman, one to preſerve, and the other to 


continue the Stats. 

This Kind of. Argument reſembles the French 
Game, called Renvers, where every Point you. 
gain is for the Advantage of the Adverſary. 

"Tis like. looking in the Glaſs wo. where onen 
let Hand appears their Right 
Tou have @ great deal of this Turn i in you, 
of belting a lame Argument over 4. Style, as you : 
termed it anee, and I really think you equal, in 
this. Way, to. Sir Marmaduſe Myvill, who, they 
ſay, was the beſt. Paraleg i in the World. | 

I have heard you ſay⸗ tis like practiſing Feneing 
with the left Hand, in. order to become Ambo- 
dexter; it renders one more 4a2i/-, certainly; but 

may not an Habit of viewing Things in a wrong 
Light be apt ſometimes to impoſe. upon one's 
un Reaſen? Whence are all the Arguments of 
Atheiſts. and Libertines, but from this Source? Is. 
nat. But I feel myſelf growing ridiculous 
at 


* 
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at becoming ſerious, where you are only i in Jeſt... 


I aſk your Pardon, and am, dear 955 your. 
ever affectionate Wite,.. 


LETTER. CECCLXIX: 


Dear. Harv. e 


HE Weather &l ungen deen Je the 

Air is eriſp, and the dea as gold as melting 
Snow, 1 bathed To- day, and rejoice that tis the 
laſt of: my Penance. Reſolution, to / bo ſure, is 
a very. good: Thing, but certainly e much 
better ta have no farther Occafion ſor it. This, 
' I hope, is my. Caſe, at pteſent, for 1 1 my 
Rheumatiſm is quite cureddq qe. 

I wrote the incloſed Lines, eee ee 

a Pencil, on'\the+woodew Hall of my Booth; juſt 
before I equipt myſelf ſor my yage. 'Ditannot, .. 
Lain ſorry ſor ĩtʒ write as well-as Prior ; but d can 
do more than he could; {tran W 
25 *. Seng. 1 


. 
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Great Venus, Offspring of the Waves, 
Oh ! hear thy Suppliant, while . ſhe laves, . 
With humble Modeſty I ſue, 

And aſk a Boon that's ſomething new. 
-. To me thy choiceſt Gifts impart, 
Not to enſlave, but keep one Heart, 
Thy Grace-imparting Zone, ah! lend, 
To pleaſe my Huſband, Lover, Friend; 
Let me to his fond Eyes appear, 
For ever lovely, ever dear, 
No other Swaim J wiſh to charm, 
No Love, but his, my Breaſt can warm. 
For his dear. Sake I thus explore 
Tue chilling Wave, and Health implore - 
Too deck me-with her roſy Hue, 
And ftillmy-paffing Youth renew. | 
Here then, and grant thy Vot'ry's Prayer, 
With Hymen join'd, fer once appear, . 
And though; ten Vears of Life have rolb'd, i 
+.» Since firſt. we lou'd, let it be told 
Ages to come, that;Rill thy Power * 
Remains the ſame as in that Hour, 
When firſt our mutual Vows. were made, 
WMben firſt thy Precepts were obey c. 
Long may our Loves this moral Truth proclaim, 


That Hymen chears, not damps, the -virtuous 
Flame. bas No 
Frances... 


_—_ LETTER: 
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LETTER cœœcrxx. 


LI? 


Dear FAN x T, W ne. 

HAVE been employed, N Mali 
In ſorting and ſeparating our Books, in order 
to form a Library for you, and another for my- 
ſelf. In your Catalogue I have inſerted Don 
Duixitte, and, by Way of taking Leave of it, I 
ſat down, Yeſterday Evening, to look into 2 
Book which I had never read a Chapter of ſince 
J was ſeventeen Vears old, It caught Held of 
me, I read till I went to Bed, and have ſpent moſt 
of this Day in the ſame Amuſement. 

This is Jarvis's Edition, which is the laſt; and 
I ſuppoſe the beſt ; but yet it has only given me 
Occaſion,to lament that the Work has not been 
better tranſlated. However, this may not be the 
Fault of the Tranſlator, tis difficult, almoſt im- 
poſſible, to do Juſtice to a Writing of Humour 3 
and 1 agree with Lord Wharten, who faid. it 
was worth any Perſon's while to take the Trou- 
ble of learning Spaniſh, meerly to have the Plea- 
ſure of reading Don Quixote in the Original. 

* Cervantes had too much Spirit to be correct, 
and has broke the Thread of his Story, in ſeveral 
Places; F and f n others ſpun it out, deyond it's 

" | Strengths 
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Strength. The Novel of the Curious Impertinent 
is but impertinently introduced, as it has not the 
leaſt Connection with the main Story, not even 
enough to form an Epiſede, as the other Stories 
have. It is entertaining and reteſt 
in itfelf, but has no Bufineſs there. 10 
It put me in Mind of a curious Late, in 
Tidiculoas Ballad, I once met with. The — 
dard, ſuppoſes + a Gentleman und « Lady to be 
walking together, ina Summer's Evening, through 
the: Advadatus and Fields, and then e n 
in wich this * | 


* . gg aun. 


279% 


= hw thou an Overture of this Sort 29 
have been an agreeable Amuſement enough to; 
Lady, at a proper. Time and Place, yet Pers 
certainly the Decorum of it. was quite deſtroyed, 
though the Dulce might remain. I dare fay the 
Bard meant the Guitar, or ſome ſuch portable 
Inſtrument; but the Tyramy of Rhyme wreſted 
his Senſe, as has been the Caſe with abler Poets 
than himſelf. +; 

But to quit this Badinage, Jet me take Notice 


of the Title of this Novel, than which nothing 
can 
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can de more abſurd, and improper. The Story 
is thus: An Huſband has a Mind to try the Fi- 
delity of his Wife, i in order to raiſe her the more 
in his own Eſteem. He prevails upon an inti- 
mate Friend of his'to make the Experiment, and 
it ends unhäppuz to alt the Parks.” 

Thave never ſern the ofigina} Span, bor cb 
Tunderſtand'the Language ; dit 46 Judge" Ben 
the Cütäftrvphe, tlie fared Cibtofdy mal 
been the true Meaning of the Title, which 
the ignorant Tranſlators have rendered The Curi- 
ous Impertinent, giving to a Tragedy the Title 
af a Comedy. _ Juſt ſo they have ſtyled Scarron's 
Work, A Comical Romance, from. a literal Inter- 
pretation of the Fruch Title, Ramm Comgue 3 
whereas, from the Subject of the Piece, the 
Title of it ſhould have been conſtrued, A Theatri- 
cal Novel. | 

But theſe are Inſtances, among a Thouſand, 
of the extreme Inſufficiency of the Generality of 
Tranſlators. — The Liberty of the Preſs ſhould 
be ever held ſacred in a Land of Freedom, 
with Regard to all Strictures upon public Mea- 
ſures, on which, the common Intereſt of the Na- 
tion depends ; but with Regard to all Works of 
Literature, it were much to be wiſhed, that Li- 
cenſers. were appointed in the ſeveral Departments. 


uf polite EO" This 1 — the 
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Falklands, of the Age we live in, which abounds 
ſo remarkably with Patrons of Letters in all its 
Branches. | And Reaſon good, —thoſe who have 
Merits to record, naturally encourage thoſe who 
are beſt qualified, to , tranſmit them, — Good 
ranſlations from the approved French and Ita- 
lian Writers might inrich our Language with 
elegant Turns, and copious Expreffions, inſtead 
of debaſing it with * n. ang 
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LETTER CCCOLXXI.> 


8 Harzy, on 

HAVE amuſed myſelf, all thi ane 
with turning over the Heap of Pamphlets 
which lie in your Cloſet, and have ſelected toge- 
gether thoſe which are upon moral or religious 
Subjects. Thus have I been employed, like the 
Angel at the laſt * ſeparating the Good from 
the Bad. 

I have A Mind to make a Compilation as EC- 
ſays upon theſe | intereſting Subjects; many of 
which may be pickt up out of the monthly Ma- 
gazines, and daily Papers. Many Paſlages from 
your own Writings too, might be introdueed 
very properly in a Work of this Kind, which I 
ſhould ſtyle, The Chriſtian Chronicle. + | 

I dare hope, that a Collection of this Sort 
would be well received, for I think that- their is 

more V irtue- ſtill left in the World, even than 
the World itſelf imagines Nay thoſe, who are 
debauched themſelyes, would at * Rave their 
Children virtuous... * 

But then, theſe Writings muſt not be publi- 
ed in the Style of Sermons, nor any Text or 
Authority attempted to be urged to ſuch a Race 
of Philoſophers as we are become, that has not 

FO IN it's 
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it's Foundation in the felf-ſufficient Weakneſs of hu- 
man Reaſon, For there is fo ſtrange a Perverſe- 
neſs in Mankind, with Regard to this Point, 
that I have heard ſome Ignorants ſay, that Divines 


are not to be credited, as they have a'Se//- Inte- 
7 ft i in the Succeſs of their Doctrines. As if we 


were not all equally /el/- -interefted, in the tremen- 


dous Buſineſs of Salvation > 
| The Reflections which have, all this Pay, OC= 


Eurred {to my Mind, upon theſe Subjects, have 
done me more Good than the Peruſal of a Volume 
would have done. Reading is the Food, Con- 


verſation the eint bad aft r, ge- the 
Phyſic o of the . 199 


— en y—_ ey —_— 6. Tia moſt true, 
„„ That muſing Meditation moſt Amade 
The penſive Secrecy. of defert Cell, 

- « Far from the chearful yy of Men and 
r * Mf nn. 1 
8 And ſits as ſafe as in the eee * 


g 


I will inulge myſelf i in Thought, for writing 
2 it too much, ſo, * dear Harry, 


wann 


x 4 * * » 
'F | - 4 4 16 o 1 4 4 


Frances, 


LETTER 
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L , E R CCCCLAXI. 


Bur F ANNY, «2 T © 
HOPE to have the Pleaſure of meeting you 
1. in Dublin, next Wedneſday, for we are 
preparing here' to go up to the Meeting of Par- 
liament. They fay it is likely to be a warm 
Seſſion, for the Patriots are in as deep Council, 

as if they were forming a Conſpiracy together. 

It would be an uſeful Work for ſome ingenious 
Writer to lay open to the Public, the Difference 
between Popularity and Mebirality; that the World 
need no longer be deceived in Opinion, not in- 
flamed in Conduct, by the plauſible, but fallaci- 
ous Pretences of ſome Haranguers. 

The meobilar Spirit infuſed into the People of 
Ireland, in 1753, has been the Root of all the 
Tumults and Rifings in this Kingdom ever 
ſince. They were firſt made mad with a Notie 
on, that all Governors, ſent over to us from Eng- 
land, had it in commiſſion to plunder and enflave 
us. Their Authority was then looked upon as 
Tyranny, and it was natural to reſiſt it. 

We ſeem to have no other Method of ma- 
nifeſting our Patriotiſm, but by diſtreſſing Go- 
vernment ; and our Drift is plain, by our being 
bought off, This very Oppoſition lays Govern- 
| ment 


— 


— ———— —_ 
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ment under the Neceſſity of multiplying thoſe 
very Evils we ſo loudly, and with ſo much Rea- 
ſon, complain of. Places and Penſions muſt be 
increaſed, to inable them to carry on the neceſ- 
ſary Buſineſs of the Nation; for ſuch is the Cor- 


ruption of the Times, that we muſt be bribed 


even to ſerve ourſelyes. 
Would our Legiſlators ſhew themſelves Pa- 


' triots, without Equivocation, let them give At- 


tention to the Framing of good Laws, to the 
Encouragement of Manufactures, of Agriculture, 
and to the Reformation of Manners. This 
would be ſufficient for thoſe who ſolely intended 
the Good of their Country, and were to be ſa- 
tisfied with that Praiſe and Reward, which ariſes. 


from Virtue. alone. The reſt are but Mounte- . 


banks, who only ſtrut the Stage for their own 
Hg to the Deſtruction of their P _ 
Health. | 
p66 abt the Nn 611 

0 But do not like to tage me to their Eyes. 

«© Though it do well, I do not reliſh well 

£6 Their loud Applauſe, and Ave's vehement; 
Nor do I think the Man of ſafe Diſcretion, 
That does affect it.“ g 3 | 

| . | Farewel, 


Henry. 
© 8. 
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P.S, Write to me by Tueſday's Poſt to Kil- 
culleri, It will be great Satisfaction to me to 
| know how you do, and our Arthur too, before 
Dinner, 3 


= 
* 4 
——— — 
- 
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LETTER CCCCLXXIN. 
| The . | 
Dear Harry, | 
U R poor dear Friend, I am afraid, has 
O not long to live. One may ſee in his Eyes, 
as through a Lamp, the near Extinction of it's 
Fire; and his Pains ſeems to have left him, mere- 

ly from a Want of Strength to feel them. 

He is ſenſible of all this himſelf, but continues 
his Chearfulneſs ſtill, while he can keep himſelf 
awake. Mrs. N. thinks he does not ſufficiently 
prepare himſelf for Death. Devotées make too 
great Account of Forms; regarding too much 
the Outfide of the Platter. 

What is a Death-bed Repentance ! Toaſk For- 
giveneſs for Sins, when in a Condition to ſin no 
longer — To be rather afraid, than forry — To 
feel Attrition only, without Contrition — To 
dread God as a Magiſtrate merely, not reve- 
rence him as a Parent, To make a formal Con- 

Vox. IV, REES feion» 
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feſſion, and pray Remiſſion of Sins, perhaps lurk- 
ing ſtill in the Heart, and, even in the Article of 
Death, unrepented of. Deceitful and tremendous 
Scene! | W 26? a FRURS 
Our dear Arthur may make the ſame Anſwer 
that Socrates did, for indeed his Life has been his 
Preparation for Death; and is really an edify- 
ing Sight at preſent. Habits muſt be fixed in 
Youth ; our Minds become too weak for Virtue 
when our Bodies are rendered too feeble for Vice. 
An Indolence of Vice, is not Virtue. ; 


“ At length the Tumult of his Soul's appeas'd, 


« And ey'ry Doubt and anxious Scruple eas'd ; 
r Boldly he proves the dark uncertain Road, 
The Peace, his holy Comforter beſtow'd, . 
« Guides and protects himlike a guardian God.“ 


Amen ! 


Frances, 


LETTER 


Henry and Frances. 5¹ 
LETTER CCCCLARTV. 
The Farm, 
Dear HarRY, 
SHALL go to Town To-morrow, to 
I meet you, according to the Advice of your 


laſt Letter. As to the two Particulars you fondly 
deſire to be reſolved about, I am, thank God, 


in perfect Health, and our Arthur * as I de- 


ſcribed him in my laſt. 

I was ſhewn a Poem this Morning, which 
the Perſon ſaid he did not know had ever appea 
in Print ; and as it is upon the preſent Subject, 
and that I love arreſting pretty fugitive Pieces, 
and laying them by, I ſhall copy out and ſend 
you, for your Amuſement on the Road. 


An HYMN to HEALTH. 
WRITTEN in SICKNESS 


Sweet as the fragrant Breath of genial May, 
O! come, thou fair Hyge, heavenly born, 
More lovely than the Sun's returning Ray, 
To northern Regions at the Half-Year's Morn. 


Where ſhall I ſeek thee ? In the bol Grot, 
Where Temperance her ſcanty Meal enjoys, 

Or Peace, contented with her humble Lot, 
Beneath her Thatch'th' inclement Blaſt defies, 


D 2 Swept, 
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Sweptfrom each Flower that ſips theMorningDew, 
Thy Wing beſprinkles all the Scenes around, 
Where-e'er thou flieſt, the Bloſſoms bluſh anew, 


And purple Violets paint the hallow'd Ground, 


Thy Preſence renovated Nature ſhews, 

© Each Shrub with varigated Hue is dy'd, 

Each Tulip with redoubled Luftre glows, 
And all Creation ſmiles with flow'ry Pride. 


But, in thy Abſcence, Joy is ſeen no more, 


The Landſcape wither'd;ev'n in Spring appears, 
The Morn lours ominous o'er the duſky Shore, 
And Evening Sun ſets half extin& in Tears, 


Ruthleſs Diſeaſe appears when thou art gone, 


From the dark Regions of the Abyſs below, 


With Peſtilence, the Guardian of her Throne, 


| Breathing Contagion from the Realms of Woe. | | 


In vain her Citron. Groves Italia boaſts, 
Or Pa the Balſam of her weeping Trees, 


In vain Arabia's aromatic Coaſts, 


Tincture the Pinjons, of the paſſing Breeze. | 


Me, abject me, with pale Diſeaſe oppreſs d, 
Heal with the Balm of thy prolifie Breath; 

Rekindle Life within my elay- cold Breaſt, 
And ſhield * Lauth n ache Worms of | 


Then 
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Then on the verdent Turf, thy Fav'rite Shrine, 
Reſtor d to thee, a Votary I'll come, 
Grateful to offer, as a Rite divine, 
EachHerb that growsround Eſculapi us' Tomb. 


LETTER coœcclxxv. 


7 Dear Fanvy, | 

HAVE ſpent this Week in reading Beling- 

broke's philoſophical Works. His Style and 
Manner are .captivating, and are capable of ſe- 
ducing any Reader who will ſuffer himſelf to be 
led away by him, without ſtopping, now and 
then, and thinking a little for himſelf. 
The Way I took, was this : — When I had 
gone about half through him, I opened the Ma- 
nuſcript of the Triumvirate ; and read over my - 
own Canfeſſn of Faith, with Attention . I 
might have turned to much better Writings . up- 
on that Subject, but my on was ſhorter ; and 
one's own Arguments have generally a better Ef- 
fe& on the Mind than thoſe of others. Beſides, 
I could not readily recolle& any of the Divines, 
who had ventured 1 reaſon upon an Article of 
fa, ; 


D 3 I b 
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T have juft now finiſhed his laſt Volume, and 
ſhall compoſe my Mind to wholſome Reflections 
for the Remainder of this Day, upon the whole 
Scope of the Work; and, in order to fix them 
more ſtrongly in my Mind, I ſhall write them 
down here, as they may ariſe, without waiting to 
digeſt or connect them. 

Abſtract Ideas not able to fix the Attention, 
or govern the Mind of Man. Senſible Objects, 
Ceremonies, &c. therefore, neceſlary, , There is 
a Religion for a Philoſopher, and a Religion for 
a Mechanic; though their Faith the ſame. What- 
ever Belief, Opinion, or Awe, is, moſt likely to 
diret and rule the Actions and Morals of Man- 
kind, muſt conſequently be right, 'y 

Certain difficult and ſcrupulous Perſons ma 
ſay, that a pretended Revelation, though, an- 
ſwerable to ſo good a Purpoſe, is, notwith- 
ſtanding, a Lye; therefore, &c, It may be ſo 
in Terms, but not in Morall, which is all, we 
need here contend for. A Revelation has been 
the univerſal and continued Belief of Mankind, 
from the firſt Account of Time; the Neceſſity 

and Expediency of it then muſt be agree - 
able to the general Reaſon of Man, and Ver 
Ts, &c. 

'Why then did not God give us a Syſtem of 


8 from the firſt ? If I ſay he did, you 
| arc 
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are anſwered, If I don't affirm, I may anſwer 
by aſking, why he did not give a Syſtem of po- 
litical Laws? But, in Effect, he has done both, 
by giving Reaſon to Man, from whence they are 
both deduced ; the Modes only left to his Judg- 
ment and Prudence, to be adapted as Circum- 
ſtance, or Convenience, might require. 

Cavilling Theiſts may urge, that all revealed 
Religion gives an improper Character of God, 
debaſes the Idea of his infinite Power, Perfection, 
&c. and is, therefore, Blaſphemy. But this is 
fill quarrelling about Words, and is abſurd alſo, 
by tending to prove, that any Notion of a God, 
at all muſt be Blaſphemy, becauſe all Ideas of 
him muſt fall infinitely ſhort of his Nature, 

The Pagan Religion inculcated Merals, and 
had therefore their ſalutary Uſe, among the 
People, though Philoſophers laughed at them. 
But then they never attempted to unſettle the 
political Faith of their Country about them, 
The Stories of the Pantheon were only poetical 
Fictions; and ſuppoſe it were even granted that 
the Theology of the Fathers are but metaphy- 
ſical ones, yet why ſhould not modern Philoſo. 
phers be at leaſt as good Common-Wealth', 
Mom" as the Ancients were? For Truth, like 

1 24 | Lightaing, 
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| Lightning, may give only Light to one Man, 
but Fire to another, "x" * EM 
I am pleaſed with a Sentence of Samuel Jahn- 
fon's, upon the Publication of this Work, Bo- 
lingbroke, ſaid he, had charged a Cannon againſt 
Heaven, with all the Artillery of Hell, and 
Mallet + fet a Match to it. | 
More Thoughts, on the ſame Subject, are 
Kill occurring to me, but the Servant waits to 
carry this Letter to the Poſt. 


| | Au 


Henry, 


| © The Leer of the Work, 


LETTER 


- 
* 


Henry and Frances. 

LETTER CCCCLXXVLI 

Dear Fanny, LL TH 
HE Train of thinking I had got into, in 
myſlaſt Letter, continued itſelf for the reit 
of the Evening; but all I am able to recolle& 
of it, at preſent, is an Obſervation which I 
think remarkable, and which I never remember 
to have been taken Notice of before, that OC- 
curred to me at that Time. 
Reflecting upon Socrates's ordering a Cork to 
be ſacrificed to Æſculapius, at the Time of his 
Death, in Deference to the Superſtition cf his 
Country — to au Giving of Offence to weak 
Minds — the Comedy of the Clouds came into 
my Mind; and one Paſſage in it firuck; me 
ſtrongly, for the firſt Time. 

A. iftophanes uints plainly at a Trin/f), by the 
Mouth of Sicrates;; and calls it Ch, und Cl; 
and Tongue. Theſe three Exprefilons; I think, 
may, without mueh ſtraining of "their Senſe, be 
interpreted, The Origin of - Niteure ws "Toni 
forter or -Reſroſter, and The Beg. 

I much wonder that thoſe deep Dis, who 
have been ranſacking all Mythology, and ſqueez- 
ing every Letter of the Hebrew Alphabet, for 
Myſtery, have not yet hit upon this Remark, 

* 38-23 fl D 25 which 
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| which I here moſt generouſly make them a Pre- 


ſent of. Perhaps this might have been one of 
the Reaſons for Socrates being * to be a Chriſ- 

tan, before Chriſtian: y. 

There is a great deal of Humour in that Co- 
medy. It muſt baye raiſed the higheſt Mirth, 
and proyoked-'the higheſt Indignation, imagina- 
ble, at the ſame Time, according to the reſpec- 
tive Diſpoſitions of the Audience. However the 
virtuous Part of the Spectators prevailed ſo 


| ſtrongly, on the firſt Night of it's Appearance, 


that it was never ſuffered to be exhibited a ſecond 


Time. And yet, ſo precarious is the Fate of 


Things, that very Lempeon laid the Foundation 
of all that Virulence of Proſecution, which per- 
feeuted that great Man to Den. ſome P 


| '1 <Q z r- * % 
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% To ſubdue th' An Mind, | 
c To make one Reaſon have the ſame:;EfeR 
Upon all Apprehenſions; to force this 
„Or that Man, to think juſt as I do: 
* Impoſſible — unleſs Souls, which differ | 


„Like _— Faces, wenalike\in 
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LETTER COCELXAXVIL ... Fx 


Dear Harry, | 


R, — wa to pay me a Vit this 
Morning, and we had a good Deal 


of Converſation about you, 1 N on 


your Writings. 

He told me had liked them all, extremely 
well, as to the Matter, Argument, and Sen- 
timent; but thought that there was rather too 
great an Audaci e, (his Word) in the Style and 
Expreſſion. 

He ſaid that you frequently. take too wuch 
Liberty with the Engliſh Language ;, uſing 
Words often in a different Senſe from the 
common Acceptation of them; turning Nouns 
into Verbs, and turning Verbs, into; Nouns 
again, to the Confuſion of all Grammar. 

He ſaid that this was trop Hazards, (his on 
Expreſſion) and preſuming, for any Writer, 
who had not already eſtabliſned a Character, 
ſufficient to be his own Authors. 

As his Charge was general, I 8 os 
defend you generally; I ſaid, that all Authors, 


of any Character at all, bad ſomething peru 
D 6 in 


% 


|. 
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in their Manner of expreſſing themſelves; and 
that Writers are as much diſtinguiſhed by their 
Style, as'Printers by their Type. 

That whether it might be owing to my 
having been uſed to the ſame Manner of expreſ- 
fing yourſelf, in common Converſation, or no, 
I perceived no greater Boldneſs in your Writings» 
than the allowed Privilege which Scholars uſe, 
of reſcuing Words from their preſent Decadence, 
(my own Word) by bringing them back again 
to their primitive Derivation. 

This Liberty, I confeſſed, might ſometimes 
render you unintelligible to many Men, to 

many Women, and to many Children; but then, 
ſald I, who would write for ſuch Readers? 
As to the Nouning and Verbing, which he ſo 
heavily charged you with, I told him I dare 
anſwer for it, that you never confounded Grammar, 
though I owned you ſometimes puzzled a Dictio- 
nary, — and might hereafter enrich one, 

Phe only Partieular he entered into, was the 
Word Purpsſe, which he faid you generally uſe 
differently from other Writers, inſtead of the 
Verb Propoſe. — I was' pleaſed to have him come 
to a Point within my Compaſs. I told him 
that to purpoſe, and to propoſe, were not only 
1 8 of Aftrent, var: of contrary Meanings. 
| 2 
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That to purpoſe was to intend, or reſolye, within 
on's ſelf, — To propoſe was to offer, or ſubmit, 
a Thing to the Choice or Determination of an- 
other. | a 
I owned, indeed, that this Diſtinction is ſel- 
dom attended to, in Speech, or Writing, but 
ſurely, manifeſt bad Engliſh can never be 
of ſufficient , to bind one down to a 
falſe Uſage. 

But I muſt now have done with all farther 
Criticiſm, for I am juſt called to Cards, which 
has a privileged Diale& of it's own. 80 
Hearts is the * the Word, and 


Fan 


Frances. 
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LETTER CCCCLXXVUL 


Dear HARRT, 

AM extremely unhappy in having this 

Article of News to communicate to you. 
that poor H. G. is gone mad. Good God! 
what Security has any one for enjoying their 
Senſes a Day, after ſo extraordinary an Inſtance 
of this Sort of Afflicton! 

He was young, chearful, and ſenſible. He 
had neither Paſſions, nor Learning, beyond a 
| School-Boy. His Conſtitution ſound, his For- 
tune whole, and his Mind unbroken, No 
mortified Ambition, no puffed-up Pride, no 
diſappointed Love. No ſevered Friendſhip—nor 
no confcious Guilt, In fine, no Fever in the 
Blood, nor Anguiſh in the Mind, to inflame or 
fret the Fibres of the Brain. | 

Under ſuch a Character and Deſcription as 
this, one would as ſoon have taken a Leaſe of 
his Sanity, as of his Life. Whence proceeds 
his Diſorder then? Are we ſtruck with Phrenzy 
as with Lightning, in a direct Line? This was 
the Opinion of the Ancients, at leaſt, who, 
ſuppoſing both to come from Heaven, held 
the Perſon or Place ſacred, that was ſmitten by 


either. 


I fancy 
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1 faney I fee you making a low Bow to me, 
now, for this Piece of literary Information; 
but I would ufe the Prerogatiye of our Sex, 
and prate away for an Hour or two, regardleſs 
whether I informed, or entertained, if it could 
ſerve. to baniſh the Thought of my unhappy 
Friend. But the Subject is too ſerious for this, 
ſo I ſhall take my Leave, and betake myſelf to 
fitter Kellections. 


Au“ 
Frances. 


330 
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LETTER CCCCLXXIX. 

Dear Fanny, | t le 
HAVE been reading, this Moming, an 
extraordinary Story. In the Year 1753, a 

French Mechaniſt Philoſopher exhibit to the 
Public, an Automaton, reſembling a Man; of 
ſuch curious Artifice, that it's Speech and Mo- 
tions appeared perfectly natural and human. 
It ſpoke Sentences, and performed ſeveral ſur-- 


| prizing Feats, whieh might cheat any Perſon, 
who was not apprized of the Machinery, into 

an Opinion of it's being a living Creature. 
I am afraid this Piece of Workmanſhip has 
deen executed with a very miſchievous Deſign ; 
| becauſe 
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becauſe there has been publiſhed, lately, in 
France, an execrable "Treatiſe, with this Title, 
Man a Machine, I have read it, and think that 
the Marquis d' Argens, who is the Author, of 
this, and the Jewiſh Letters, is a Man of Wit, 
but a very poor Philoſopher. 

However, as the Generality of Mankind are 
much more deficient in that Reſpect than this 
Author, the very Title of the Book is capable 
of doing a great Deal of Harm. Even the 
great Sanctions of Religion, added to the Laws 
of Man, are not ſufficient to ſecure the Peace and 
Safety pf Civil Society. How much more pre- 
carious muſt theſe become, when human Means 
are left to themſelves ? For if Men be Machines, 
Death muſt annihilate all Senſation. 

If the curious Mechaniſt, ü above; 
5 has framed his Clock-work. with A View of ug 
porting ſuch weak and wicked Reaſonings 
theſe, he certainly deſerves to feel N= — 
Weight of thoſe Puniſhments, which he would 
endeavour to ſet bad Men free from the Appre- 
henſfion of. Prometheus, indeed » is ſaid to hays 


ſtolen. Fi ire from Heaven, to animate a Statue 
of « wok . but the Moral of this 1 is the 


4, : 0 . 
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There is a Story, I have ſomewhere read or 
heard, which occurs to me upon this Occaſion ;' 
that a very adept Chymiſt produced, once, be- 
fore the State of Venice, a Piece of malleable 
Glaſs ; upon which they highly commended the 
Ingenuity of the Performance; but conſidering 
well, that this Art would render Gold and 
Silver of little Value, that this would deſtroy 
the Medium of Traffic, put a Stop to Trade, 
and prevent the mutual Intercourſe of Na- 
tions, they ordered the Virtuoſo to immediate 
Execution. 
Philoſophy is at a Loſs to know what Term to 
ſtyle this Action by.— Shall we call it cruel Juſ- 
tice, or juſt Cruelty ? But the Moral however, 
is obvious, | 


Adieu 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCLXXY. 


Dear Fanny, 

\HE Subject of my laſt Letter led me 

into ſome good Reflections; I love to 

indulge my Mind in them, and ſhall think away, 
as uſual, upon Paper. 

It really affords a very gloomy Proſpect to 
take a View of Mankind, with Regard to the 
tremendous Article 'of Salvation ! How few are 
free from damning Vices! How much fewer 


ever riſe to any Degree of Virtue, even by the 


common Road of Morality ! Fewer till are 
governed by the Principles of Religion, in gene- 
ral; but how ſcarce the Harveſt of thoſe who 
are guided by the great Lights of the Revealed ? 
But, even of theſe, I fear the far greater 
Number are not actuated by a lively ſaving 
Faith, but render, as it were, a mere, cold, 
philoſophic Aſſent to the Truths of the Goſpel ; 
and may, at beſt, be deemed but /ukewarm 
Chriſtians z whereas the true ſaving Faith is an 
active, lively, warm, and feeling Conviction the 
firſt Step toward which muſt be, a ſincere Wiſh 
that it may be true, and a charming Hope that 
it is ſo, formed upon a juſt Reaſoning that it 
would be better for the World it was, at leaſt, 
believed 
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believed to be ſo; that, taking in all Circum- 
ſtances, it would be better ſtill, upon the Whole, 
that it really was ſo, and from the Analogy of 
the whole Works, and Diſpenſations of God, 
in the framing and governing. this World, that 
therefore it muſt certainly be ſo. For as Philo- 
ſophy has already determined that tobatever is, is 
right *, ſurely, it were no Preſumption in Di- 
vines to add, that whatever is right, at certainly is. 

All Modes or Principles of Religion, before 
the Chriſtian Faith, were but blaſphemous Non- 
ſenſe. The moſt refined heathen Morality falls 
ſhort of the Scripture | Ethics. The cobwed 
Syſtem of the Deiſts, -Beauty, Fitneſs, Tuſte, moral 
Senſe, &c. is abſurd and groſs, in this Particular, 
that by making Virtue it's own Reward, they have 
"rendered it ſenſual, and it may be deemed a Sort 


of virtuous Luft, while Are . mer 
chaſtely ſtyled, a religious Lobe. iy 
However, the modern Deiſts protendto chard | 
Senſuality too upon Chriſtians, and 'Shafiſbury 
has this witty Bubble, in ſome Part of his frothy 
Writings — “ That the Sanctions of Rewards 
« and Puniſhments have rendered Religion ſo 
% mercenary, that he does not ſee what * 


= Pope's Ethics, 


4 


(e there 
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there can be in a good rin, RR worth Re- 
„ warding.” 

This, indeed, I am afraid, is true, with Re- 
gard to the lukewarm Chriſtian abovementioned, 
or one who is governed or reſtrained by Fear 
alone; but reflects not upon that ſaving Faith 
which actuates the whole Man with the Chriſtian 
Love and religious Adoration of God; whoſe 


whole Soul is wrapt up in the ſublime Contem- 
plation of infinite Power, Wiſdow, and Good- 


neſs, and whofe Actions are regulated ſolely by a 
fond, and diſintereſted Complacency toward thoſe 
great and eſſential Attributes in the Almighty 
Being. The ſeeing divine Truths, may make 
Men ſpeculative Chriſtians, but the feeling them 
is neceſſary to render us practical ones. 
L am afraid that the Virtue of Deiſts, and mo- 

ral Philoſophers, who exclude the ganction of 
Rewards and Puniſhments, is generally little bet- 
ter than a Virtuoſo Tafle for Pictures, Flowers, 
Medals, &c. which Perſons, in Eaſe and Afftu- 
ence, may cheriſh and entertain themſelves withs 


but would be tempted to facrifice often to the 


Pleaſures of Senſe, to the Improvement or Sav- 
ing of their Fortune. This refined ſpeculative 
Idea never made any Man. a Martyr for his 
— or his Country. 


We 
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We live like Brutes, almoſt the beſt of us- 
Juſt preſerve ourſelves within the Verge of Na- 
ture, without enrapturing our Souls with Hopes, 
Wiſhes, and Contemplations befitting a Crea- 
ture that is ſoon to partake of an higher Order 
of Intelligence — in Happineſs — or Mifery — 


Adieu ! 
Henry. 


LETTER CCCCLXXXI. 


Dear HARRY, 
RECEIVED both your Letters, and read 


them with great Satisfaction and Pleaſure, I 
am delighted whenever I find you launch out into 
ſuch intereſting Subjects as theſe. — I like you 
much better in your Andrew's Character, than 
your Carew one + It well becomes a Man, 
* as Ninon ſays of the Count de Gramont, who 
is no longer young, to forget that he ever had 
e been ſo 1.“ But you have a Right, my Harry, 
to expect perpetual Youth, thought not in the 


+ Alluding to the Triumwirates 
1 Inone of her Letters to St. Evremond, 


puerile 
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puerile Enjoyments of this Life. Your Actions, 
ever fince I have known you, intitle you to it, 
and all your Thoughts ſhould, and I am rejoiced 
to find are, ſtill turned toward the Contempla- 
tion of that immortal Ara. 

- How wretched ſhould I have been, with any 
other Kind of Man!] How miſerable muſt it be 
to love a Perſon here, whom we may have Rea- 
ſon to fear for hereafter ! May I ever not only 
govern my Actions, but guard even my very 
Thoughts in ſuch a Manner, as may continue 
my Communion with you in that Place, where 
Momus's Wiſh ſhall be accompliſhed, and that 
we ſhall converſe intuitively together, by Hearts 
alone +. 


Amen. 
Frances. 


+ The Satyriſt of the Gods, who ſaid that Man was formed 
imperſect, becauſe he had not a Window placed in his Breaft, ts 
61. aamanrcomotbratra al | 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXI. 


Dear Fanny, | 

W AS not able to execute your Commiſſions 
I myſelf. So if you don't like the Fancy and 
Price, you are to quarrel with Mrs. L— about 
them, who was the Perſon I employed, as I have 
been confined, theſe three Days, with that Ser- 
pent in my Boſom, the Cholic. 

This often renders my Life extremely miſerable, 
and makes me a bad Chriſtian too, We are ad- 
viſed to *© take no Heed for the Morrow, what 
ce ſhall eat, or what we ſhall drink; but alas! 
my conſtant Attention muſt be given to theſe 
Articles, leſt . ſufficient to the Day, &c.“ 

The Things I love beſt, all Fruits and Vege- 
tables, are forbidden, as if Phyſicians thought 
the Serpent had inſtilled his Poiſon into every 
Thing in the Garden, as Divines ſay he did into 
our Great Grandmother, But indeed all Foods, 
I think, equally diſagree with me, ſo that I muſt 
never expect to be well, *till I become a Spirit, 
and can live without the dangerous Helps of 
Meat or Drink. 

This is the eighteenth Year, fince this Diſorder 
firſt ſeized me. What a Conſtitution, both of Bod y 
and Mind, muſt I have had, to ſtand ſuch fre- 
quent 
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quent and ſevere Attacks! My Conſtitution is, 
to the full, as valid, during the intervals of theſe 
Agonies, as my Years will admit of; and my 
Spirits have never yet been conquered by the 
Continuance of the Diſt emper ; which has all 
the Effects of Poiſon, except it's final Eaſe, 
However, as 
The young Diſeaſe, which tall ſubdue at 
nd = | | 
„ Grows with our Growth, and ſtrengthens with 
| <« our Strength!“ 
I ſuppoſe this Diſorder to be my peculiar Speck 
of Mortality, which is to mark my Body for the 
Grave; but if it proceeds no faſter than it has 
hitherto done, it may not be ſo much deemed the 
Arrow of Death, as. the Sickle of Time; and it 
is pretty equal to me, what Inſtrument the old 
Mower whets his Scythe with. 


[Ads E 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXII. . 


Dear HARRY, 
HAD a very diſagreeable Journey, hither. 
The Road, you know, is dull, and tedi- 

ous, and the Company, to the full, as much ſo, 
Therefore you may conclude that I never opened 
my Eyes, but to number the Mile-Stones, nor 
my Mouth, except to yawn. . | 

Don't ſome Philoſophers ſay that we bring no 
Notices with us into the World, but pick them 
all up here, through the Medium of the Senſes ? 
And that even the very abſtract Ideas of Time 
and Space are apprehended in our Minds, by the 
Succeſſion of Ideas; of Events, and Objects, 
only ? 35 | 
My Journey and Company, for theſe two 
Days paſt, have equally contradicted their Aſſer- 
tion. Tis certainly the Centinuante, not the 
Change of Ideas, that renders Time long. Vari- 
ety ſhortens it. Let any one but meaſure, in 
their own Mind, the Length of an Evening, paſt 
in agreeable, and in dull Company. And who 

has not thought a Sermon longer than a Play? 
And as for Space, you'll pleaſe to inform the 
Philoſophers, in my Name, that a dull Road is 
always more tedious than a pleaſant one, and 

Vor. IV, E | that 
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that Diverſity of Objects, Views and Proſpects, 
would make a Journey of an Hundred Miles 
appear ſhorter than one of ay, through a 
Deſarts 

I don't go ſo far as to ſay, that theſe Circum- 
ſtances can vary the vibrating Periods of the one\\, 
or the geometrical Paces of the other, (for I muſt 
ſpeak definitively before Philoſophers,) but all I 
contend for is, that they make a vaſt Difference 
in the Conception of the Mind, which is all that 
is neceſſary to ſupport my 2. E.D +. 

Mrs. C— came to ſee me this Evening, and 
helped to ſhorten it. She is an agreeable, chearful, 
| goed-humoured old Maid — rara Avis. She told 
me a Story, which pleaſes me nh You 
ſhall hear it, too. 

A Mr. Gumbleton made a very bad Huſband, 
for ſeveral Years of his Life. Squandered away 
his Wife's fortune, and deeply involved his 
own, with Women, Wine, and Play — She ap- 
plied - to her Friends, they interfered, and Mr. 
Gumbleton moſt readily conſented to a Separation. 
They remained for ſome Years in this disjoined 
State, till a Brother of her's happened to die, 


& Moments, or the firſt Article of Time, are meaſured by 
the Vibrations of a Pendulum. 

+ A Mark ſet at the End of all mathematical Proofs for Qued 
erat demonſ/randum, or which was to be demon frated. 


lately, 
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lately, and left her a good Eſtate, veſted in 
Truſtees' Hands, for her fole-Uſfe.-; » 7 

Upon this, Gumbleton puts on the deepeſt 
Mourning, prepares ſable Paper and Wax, and 
writes to his dearly and well beloved Wife a moſt 
penitential Letter, of four folio Pages, urging 
his hearty Contrition, a thorough Senſe of his 
own Unworthineſs, his perfect Reformation of 
Manners and Morals, with an extreme Impa- 
tience to be reſtored, for Life, to the ſuperlative 
Happineſs of her Favour and Forgiveneſs. 

To this her Anſwer was . e 
in theſe Words, only: 


Don't I know you, Mr. Gumbleten? 


I think that this Sentence even exceeds the 
Spirit of the Spartan Laconics ; for it contains 


the Conciſeneſs of their Expreſſion, with the Se- | 


verity of Reproof at the ſame Time. 
Don't I know you, Mr. Gunbleton 2 


Aalen? 
Frunces. 


a © . 
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LE 5 TER CCCCLXXXIV. 


WA 8 much pleaſed wih your Letter, I 

am glad to find you ſo deeply engaged with 
— Philoſophers, while I ſtand aloof, at a ſafe 
Diſtance, and regard the Fight. They ſcorn to 
aſk my Aſſiſtance, and I muft not take up Arms 
againſt them. I was bred up in their Schools, 
and what is only open War in you, would, in me, 
de Rebellion. 

I am as much delighted as you are, with the 
Story of Gumbleton, and like the Reply, for 
bath your Reaſons. I love ſhort Sentences, and 
ſpeedy Executions. A Perſon told me a Story 
lately, in this Style, which n me a od 5 
deal. | 

A Gentleman had bought a Horſe, ſome Time 
azo, which happened not to anſwer his Veuchings. 
He called upon a Friend, who told me this, to 
go with him, and call the Jockey to account, 
tor the Impoſition. The Man's Wife anſwered 
in a faint Voice, You cannot poſſibly ſee him now, 
Sir. The Villain has Reaſen good to be aſham- 
ed toſhew his Head, but, when ever I meet him, 

I ſhall lay his own Arms on his Back, and boſe 
4 whip him while I am able to ſtand over him.” 

2 Then 
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Then, Sir, you never can fe lim for be u 
Heaven. | 

The poor Woman burſt into Tears at this 
Expreſſion, and walked away. The Indignation 
and Diſdain, which could have rouſetl her to fo 
ſevere a Sarcaſm, ſo ſtrongly contraſted with the 
tremulous Tone and faltering Accents of her 
Speech, formed ſuch a Scene, as my Friend told 
me, that but wy no more on't — fay no 
more on't. 


I 


Adieu ! 
Henry, | . 


+ 1 l 4 4 
LETTER cœcclxxxv. 


Dear HARRY, 


E Story, which my dear Harry 1 

in his laſt Letter, affected me perhaps too 
auch. 1 could almoſt hope that the unhappy 
Woman was not confcious of the Force of her 
own Expreffion, for I have frequently obſerved, 
that Grief renders Perſons eloquent, who never 
were ſo at any other Time. I don't know whe- 
ther this may be philoſophically or phyſically ac- 
counted for, but I have met with many Inſtances 
E 3 of 
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of this Kind. Shakeſpear ſays, that Grie/ is proud, 
and makes it's Owner ftout, The Force of this Sen- 
timent does not immediately ſtrike upon the 
Mind, becauſe Grief, in general, ariſes from our 
Imbecility to prevent our ſuffering either Loſs'or 
Pain, and is, of Courſe, humiliating, But then 
that thorough Indifference which we feel for our- 
ſelves, and cvery Thing that ſurrounds us, when 
we are deprived of the only Obje& which could 
conſtitute our Happineſs, gives an Idea of Indepen- 


dence and Superiority over every Thing, which 
can neither contribute to our Felicity, nor alle- 


viate our Miſery : And in this Senſe, Grief may 
be ſaid to be proud. Young has very happily 
expreſſed this Thought, on the Death of Nar- 
ciſſa, My World is dead.“ 

This is a Subject that I haye been too fond of 
dwelling on all my Life. It was the firſt Paſſion. 
that ever took Poſſeſſion of my Heart, and that 
at an Age, when we are moſt ſuſceptible of ſtrong, 
though not permanent, Impreſſions. But neither 
Vouth, Vivacity, nor Time itſelf, has been able 
to eraſe the fond Remembrance of that poignant 
Sorrow, which I felt for the Loſs of the moſt 
tender and- indulgent Father. This early Mis- 
fortune, has, in ſome Meaſure, ingrained the 
Complexion of my Mind, and left a Kind of 

"an Tint upon it; ſo that in the higheſt 
Happineſ 
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Happineſs I have ever Known, from your kind 
and generous Conduct towards me, I have ſilent- 
ly lamented that my Father did not live to fee 
© the Completion of his Felicity in mine. But as 
you ſaid on the Death of Mr. K——, le is 
6 dead, but thou art alive.” Thou, my © Guide, 
« Guardian, Kinſman, Father, Friend,” and 
while Providence ſhall be pleaſed to let me pre- 
ſerve all theſe tender Names, in the ftill dearer 
one of Huſband, it would be the Height of In- 
gratitude not to acknowledge myſelf, 


My deareſt Henry's truly happy, 
As well as affectionate Wife, 
Frances, 


7 


E4 LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXVI. 


Diar HaRR T, 
SEND you a Tbing I eut out of this Day's 5 
News-paper, which is ſtrongly wrote, but 
upon a Suppoſition which I hope, for the Sake 
of Humanity, but particularly for the Honour 
of my Sex, is not— cannot be true, I do not 
belieye there is ſo much Vice.in the World, as is 


too generally imputed to it; but I am afraid ther® 
is Malice enough in it, for tweny ſuch Globes 


as this. 


All Friends here are well, and ſend their Loves 
to you, and believe me to be, dear Harry, 


Vour truly affectionate Wife, 


Frances, 


EriTAPH for the late EmptROR of Russ1A. 
0 Here lieth 
(Waiting for a glorious Reſurrection) 
The Remains of the moſt high and puiſſant 
PRIN ex 
ET ER II. 
Emperor of all the Ruffas ; 
eating Hehind hm a Memento of 
The Inſtability of 
ö HumMaAN 
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Human GRANDEUR, 
Porul AR DvuTy. 
SACRED Orks, 

AA 
CONJUGAL LOVE: 
er 
From a SPLENDED THRONE, he was dragged 
to a dark Priſon, * 

. „ 

Traitorous and faithleſs Subjects, 
Prompted, encouraged, and headed, 
By 
The WIFE of his BOS OM; 
And then moſt inhumanly and barbarouſly, 


In Cold Blood, Per 2 
MUR D E R E D! 
Oh! Reaper |! 


Confeſs there is a Devil, | 
For what other Being could inflame the Ming 


To ſuch an abominable* Act 

(Of more than Savage Cruelty)” 

As THIS? ; 
Committed dy that infernal Princeſs _ 

_ CATHARINE l. 
By the WRATH of GOD! 

_ Empreſs of Ruſſia; 

W hoſe Diabolical Rage 

Put to Dead : 
E 5 | The 
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The PAREN T of her Children, 
Her HusBANnD, and EMPEROR, 
. And 
GOD*s ANOINTE D. 
Hear this / 
- And 
| Tremble © 
Ye MONARCH S of the EARTH. 


— * — 


L E T T E R CCCCLXXXVII. 


Dear Fanx x, 

RECEIVED your Paper, and am much 
[| pleaſed with your Reflexions upon it. To 
make you Amends for the Malignancy of this 
Writing, I ſhall treat you with another, in the 
ſame Style, but a far more commendable Spirit, 
which was wrote upon the Death of another 
Peter, the Firſt, of the ſame Empire . 

The Epitaph you ſent me, as well as the one 
wrote by Arbuthnot, upon Chartres, ſeem to have 
borrowed their Hint from this Original, in the 
Manner, e, and eee of their Lines. 


Adieu ! 


Henry end Frances, be 
Here under depoſited 
Lies all that could die of a Man nl 
PETER ALEXIOVIT Z:. 
It is almoſt ſuperfluous to add 
Great EMPEROR of RussIA: 
| 1 AI. 

Which, inſtead of adding to his Glokr, 
Became GLokIovus by his wearing it. 
Let AnTiQuiTY be dumb, 

Nor boaſt her ALEXANDER, 
Or her Cz$AR. - 
How eaſy was Victory | 
To Leaders who were followed by Heroes; 
And whoſe Soldiers felt a noble DisDain © 
To be thought leſs brave than their Generals ! 
ut HK 
Who in this Place firſt knew Reſt, 
Found SuBJtcTs baſe, and unactive, 
Unwarlike, unlearned, untractable, 
Neither covetous of Fame, 
Nor liberal of DAN OER; 
Creatures with the Form of Men, 
But with Qualities more brute than rational: 
Feet, even theſe 
He poliſhed from their native 8 | 
And breaking out, like a new Sun, 
To illuminate the Minds of a People, 
Diſpelled their Night of hereditary Darkneſs ; 
Sa | Till, 
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Till, by Foree of his invincible Influence, 
He had taught them to conquer | 
Even the Conquerors of Germany. 
Other Pringes have commanded victorious Armies. 
HE crEaTeD them. 
| Bluſh, O ART ! 
At an Heros, who owed Turk nothing. 
Exult, O NATURE! 
For Trinz was this Prodigy! 


” * _ OO WO * 4 9 * 


LETTER CCECCLAXXVIIL 


Dear Hann Y, 


RS. N—is juſt returiied from her Viſtt 
to the North. I went to ſee her this 
Morning, and ſhe told me a melancholic, and 
ſhocking Story, of an Affair which happened 
lately in the Neighbourhood where ſhe was. 
The unhappy Woman, who is the Subject of 
this Tragedy, lived at Inniſkillen, and was not 
above nineteen Years of Age. She had been 
married about two Years, and lived with her 
Huſband, all that Time, with ſeeming Eale and 
Chearfulneſs. | 
Laſt Week fhe allowed Arſenic, 20 died 
immediately. She was remarkably chearful all 
that Day, had Company to dine with her, mage 
Tea 
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Tea for them, in the Evening, ſet them down 

to Cards, retired to her Chamber, and drank 
her Cup of Lethe. 

She left a Writing on het Fable, in which is, 

but obſcurely, hinted the ſad Occaſion which 


urged her Impatience to this deſperate Act. 
Mrs. N —— had got Poſſeſſion of the Original 


Paper, and has given me Leave to take a Tran- 
ſcript of it, Which J have copied for 7 in it's 


ewn Style and Languge. 
It has ſunk my Spirits, extremely. ; 


Alia 
Henry. ' 


The TRANSCRIPT, A 
\H I'S is to le all the World know, that 
| heats of me, that it's no Crime I ever com- 
mitted, occaſions this my untimely End: But | 
deſpair of ever being happy in this World, 2s I have. 
ſufficient Reafons to think ſo. I bwn tis a fin- 

ful Remedy, and very uncertain to ſeek Hap- | 

pineſs, but I hope that God will forgive my 

poor Soul: Lord have Mercy on it; but all T' 

beg is, to let none reproach my Friends with it, 

or ſuſpect my Virtue or my Honour in the leaſt, 

thaugh I am to be no more. 


Comfort 
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Comfort my poor unhappy Mother, and Bro- 
thers, and Siſters; and let all Mothers take Care, 
and never force a Child as mine did me; but I for- 
give her, and hopes God will forgive me, as I 
believe-ſhe-meant my Good by my Marriage. 

Oh that unfortunate Day I gave my Hand 
to one, whilſt my Heart was another's, but hop- 
ing that Time and Prudence would at Length 

return my former Peace and Tranquility of 
Mind which I wanted for a long Time : But, 
Oh ! it grieves me to think of the Length of 
Eternity; the Lord ſave me from eternal Damn- 
tion. Let no one blame _—_ Dixon +4, for he 


is in no Fault of it. 
I have a few Articles which I have a greater 


Regard for than any Thing elfe that's mine, on 
Account of him that gave them to me, (but 
he is not to be mentioned) and -I have ſome 
Well-wiſhers that I think proper to give them 
to. | 
Firſt to Betty Balfour, my ſilver Buckles; to 
Polly Deeryn my Diamond Ring; to Betty Mul- 
| big: my laced Suit, Cap, Handkerchief, and 
Ruffies; to Peggy De/ap, a new Muſlin Hand- 
kerchief not yet hemmed, which is in my Drawer, 
and hopes for my Sake theſe Perſons will accept 


+ Her Huſbaud. 


of 
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of thoſe Trifles, as a — of my Negard | 
for them. 

I would adviſe Fack 2 to behave himſelf 
in an honeſt and obedient Manner, in Reſpect 
to his Mother and Family, as he is all ſhe has 
to depend upon now. I now go in God's Name, 
though againſt his Commands, without Wrath 
or Spleen to any one upon Earth; the very 
Perſon I die for, I love him more than ever, and 
forgives him. I pray God grant him more Con- 
tent and Happineſs than he ever had, and hopes 
he will forget me, only to remember ſuch a one 
died for him. ö 

There was, not long ago, ſome Perſons pleaſed 
to talk ſomething againſt my Reputation, as to a 
Man in this Town; but now, when I. ought 

to tell the Truth, I may be believed, if ever 1 
knew him or any other but my Huſband, may 
never enter into Glory, and them I forgive Wh 

ſaid ſo, but let that Man's Wife take Care of. 
them that told her ſo, for "ay meant math no 
Good by it. | 

With Love to one, Friendſhip 10 few, * 
good Will to all the World, I die, ſaying, Lord 
have Mercy on my Soul; with an Advice to all 
People never to ſuffer a Paſſion of any Sort, to 
command them as mine did in Spite of me. I 

Her Brother, 


I 353 
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pray God bleſs all my Frinds and Acquaintancey 
and begs them all to comfort my Mother, who is 
unhappy in having ſuch a Child as I, who is 
aſhamed to ſubſcribe myſelf an unworthy and 
diſgraceful Member of the Church of Scotland. 


a Juan 2 otherwiſe Dixon. 
With Lord have me. on my Soul. 


P. 8. Perhaps they won't agree about burying 
me, but I don't care where, though I would 
rather be beſide my Father. 


——_ . 22 — * is. _— tl * n. 4 2 


— 


LE 1 T E R CCCCLXXXIX. 


1 Fanny, 


HAVE been amuſing myſelf, To- -day;. 
.{ with reading ſome Commentators upon the 
Reauties'of the ancients Poets. But there is one 
Merit imputed to them, and many of the Mo- 
derns have as good a Title to the fame, whick 
I; think is rather a fond. Hans. ſound Criticiſm. 
kd their Favour. al 6: 

They deem it z peoulite hy: make 
the Sounds of Words, or the Currency of Lines, 
t) echo the Senſe of the Expreflion, or ne! 


the 2 of the Deſcription. 


« When 
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«© When Ajax ſtrives ſome Rocks Sea, 
+ 46 _te throw... 
00 T he Line too labours and the Words move 
« flow. 
ce Not ſo, when, feilt Camilla . the 


Plain, &c, . 


But this I will undertake to prove has been done, 
by the worft, as well as the beſt poets; may 
happen in Proſe as well as Verſe, and muſt uni- 


verfally do fo in all Languages. 
For this is not owing to the Addreſs of de 


Orator, or Poet, but a mere Coincidences 
arifing ſolely from the natural Conſtruction of 
Speech, by the original Adaption of Sounds to 
Things. Heavy ones being expreſſed in heavy | 
Words, and light ones in light. Long or ſhort, 
in long or ſhort ones, either in Syllables, 'or 
Meaſure. So that ſuch refined Critics do, in 
Reality, but ae r wiel the n 
of a Dictionary. d r 
But even ctiough the Wedtds Mould bear no 
Sort of Analogy, between their Sound and Senſe, 
in the original Formation of them, yet would 
' the; mere Connedtian: oß Ideas ſupply this ĩima- 
ginary Beauty; for Words, which are uſed to 
expreſs certain Things, will always convey the 
Weight or Meaſure of their reſpective Ideas in 
the Sound. | I will 
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I will give you one Inſtance, from Virgil, 
which may be within your own Comprehenſion. 
Procumbit bumi bor. The Ox lies on the Ground. 
The Beauty of this Paſſage, depends upon the 
Monoſyllable bos, which they ſay is deſcriptive 
of the Animal's gathering itſelf 1 i and 
falling plumb on the Paſture. | 
Now only change bos into mus, and the nur 

Critic would cry out, ridieulus mus ! Why ? not 
that mus is not as heavy a Monoſyllable as bos, 
but that a Mouſe is a * Animal than a 
Bullock. 

Perhaps one of the Beauties of Hudibraſs, 
pointed out by ſome Commentator, I forget his 
Name, might be quoted, not unaptly, here, in 
Ridicule of ſuch verbal Critics as I have been 
— of. 

Quoth Hudibras, I mel a Rat, 

- Ralpho, thou doſt prevaricet. C FER. 
Obſerve here, cries he out, in a Rapture, wow 
naturally the Cat follows the Rat / * 
But enough of this Subject, for I hate finding 
Fault. Therefore I ſhall ſpend 'the reſt of the 
Evening, ere r ein but my 
; pee be | 

win I 230 1 Adieu? 

ND! F117 | Henry, 
L E TTER 
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LETTER CCCCXC.. 
Dear HARRY, | 8 
DON'T think 1 ſhould "Ht; you for 


your too ſevere Stricture upon what you 
term the muſical or verbal Critics; becauſe it 
will deſtroy a good deal of the Pleaſure I uſed 
to receive from the Reading of ſome of our beſt 
Poets. You are, I am afraid, too much of a 
' Philoſopher for your o¼n Enjoyments. | 

In Return, I ſend. you. a Poem, which has 
nothing but Words alone in it. Tis an happy 
Imitation of Swift's Love Song, in the modern 
Taſle, wrote by a young Clergyman, Son to 
Doctor B—. 

I have impoſed it on all the Girls, many of 
the Women, and ſome of the Men, of my 
Acquaintance, as a genuine Piece, — Some ſaid 
*twas pretty; others, that it was poetical ; and. 
others, that it was well, enough, really, for a 
Thing in the /ing-ſong Strain: 

The Truth is, thatone is not prepared to expect- 
any great Senſe, or Genius, in Sonnets: or Love 
Odes, and if the Lines are but ſmooth, and» 
the Periods well rounded, we are not apt to 
| look farther. So that'a Perſon, of good Appre- 


henfon enough in other Matters, might poſſibly 
be 
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be talen in by a Thing of this Kind. I was 
pleaſed with a Girl, who, upon reading Swift's 
Mock Ode, cried out, with Pleaſure and Sur- 
prize, Ha! 1 am glad the old Snarl is caught at 
ſo ge TRENT. 

The SERENADE. 

H E Morning fair, all Nature gay,, 

Why, why ſhould Cle ſleep : 

Why ſhould thoſe Eyes that cauſe the Day, F 
Sad ſolemn Dirges keep? 


Beneath a Myrtle Bank ſhe lies, 
A Roſe ſuſtains her Head, 
Around her Limbs ſoft Daiſies riſe, 
And form the ambient Bed. 


Ve guardian Angels of the Fair, 
Hither, ah ! gently bend, 
Expand your filken Wings in Air, 
And this lov'd Nymph defend. 


Lo Bamom ſteals from yonder Bow'r, 
F inſult the Maid's Repoſe, 
See, ſee, he grafps the treach'rous Flow'r, 
He plucks the guilty Roſe ! 


* . 4 a 7 * 1 
2 . 4 * 893 0 . " * . 


Henry and Frances 99 


So mild Bellone, as Poets ſing, 
Was lull'd by Lethe's Stream, 

When Argus came, with Hydra's Sting, 
And wak'd the penſive Dame. 


Now Clic riſes from the Ground, 
And Damon murmurs Love, 

Whilſt gentleſt Odours whiſper round, 
From Zephyr's bloomy Grove. 


So when Aracknt, lovely Maid, 
With Wiſdom's Goddeſs ſtrove, 

Soft Odours bluſhing through the Shade *, 
Confeſs'd the Heroe's Love. | 


Learn hence, ye Fair, and truſt not Love, 
Nor flatt'ring Man believe, 


Since Nature's Self can treach'rous prove, 
Oh ! how muſt Art deceive. 


®* Bentley reads Glade, 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXCI. 


Dear Fanny, 
7 OUR Ode delighted me. *Tis equal to 
wift's throughout, but exceeds it, in the 


laſt Stanza, by the Addition of a Moral, which is 
an Improvement to poetical Narratives, borrowed 


from our old Engliſh Ballads. 
I ſhall now treat you with a Writing of the 


ſame Kind, which I have had by me for ſome 


Time. It was given to me by a Gentleman, 
who told me he did not know the Author. I 
have tried it archly, on one or two, with Effect, 
but ſoon laid it by, as I grew aſhamed of ſuch 


Diſingenuouſneſs. 
ODE on SCIENCE. 


HEAVENLY born! in penſive Cells, 
If faireſt Science ever dwells, 
Beneath the moſs-grown Cave; 


Indulge the Verdure of the Woods, 
With azure Beauty gild the Floods, 


That flow'ry Carpets lave. 


For 
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For Melancholy ever reigns, 
Benighted in the Sylvan Scenes 
Of Scientific Light; 
Whilſt Dian, Huntreſs of the Vales, 
Seeks lulling Sounds and fanning Gales, 
Though wrapt from mortal Sight. 


When Solon and Lycurgus taught 
To moralize the human Thought, 
Of mad Opinion's Maze ; 
To erring Zeal they gave new Laws, 
Thy Charms, O Liberty the Cauſe 
That blends congenial Rays! 


Bid bright Area gild the Morn, 
Go bid an hundred Suns be born, 
'To hecatomò the Year. 
Without thy Aid, in vain the Poles, 
In vain the Zodiac Syſtem rolls, * 
| In vain the lunar Sphere. | 
Drive Thraldom, with reluctant Hand, 
To curſe ſome other deſtin'd Land, 
| By Folly led aftray ; 
Ierne bear an azure Wing, 
Energie let her ſoar, and ſing, 
Thy univerſal Sway. 


0 
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So when Amphion bade the Lyre 
To more majeſtic Sounds aſpire, 
| Behold the madding Throng ! 
In Wonder and Oblivion drown'd |! 
To Sculpture turn'd by magic Sound! 
And petrifying Song! ! ! 


— ee — 


WEE: . — — nds —__ 
LETTER CCCCXCIL 


Dear F ANNY, | 


Y Friend here has put me in Pollelion 
of the incloſed original Letter of Lord 
Strafford's to the Vice-Treaſurer of Ireland; 
which he found lately in looking over ſome 
Family Papers, as he happened to- marry the 
Grand- Daughter of the Treaſurer, 

This Letter affected me a good Deal, and 
there is ſomething in it, which, even at this 

Diſtance of Time, feems to amount to a better 
Vindication of that unhappy Man's Innocence, 
than all he has ſaid, in his 6 on the 
Trial. 

There is, however, a Hint here, of ſome 
private Dealings between the Correſpondents, 


which his Lordſhip chuſes to have kept concealed, 
| But 


* 
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But then theſe Franſactions might not have been 
of unwarrantible Nature, Perſons in Employ 
have, ſomatimes pt vate Dealings with a public 
Officer they haye uſual. Reſoxt to, n nothing. 
relative to his Office. 

Now, though this, Buſineſs might not have 
been ſuch, as he need have been, at, all aſhamed 
of; yet, as there appears to have been an Attempt 
made by his Enemies, to come at the Knowledge 
of it; and not knowing what Deſign they could 
have had, in thus prying into his private Con 
cerns, or how far they might poſſibly be able 
to turn it to his Diſadvantage, he was certainly 


very innocently in the right to have kept, the 
Serret from them. | 


dk to is the. Curke of 3 
To be it's own. Deſtruction. 


I ſhall detain you no longer from the Peruſa 
therefore. take my 8. 22 


9 5 


1 \ . 7 ; 
Turi, 


Vol. IV; 1 E 2 
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* 


T 0 era n. 


ths,” Ar. Vier Taparuen, "> f i 


INC EI left Ireland, I have paſt Aung 
CJ all Sorts of Afflictions, yet (J praiſe God) 
I am not diſmaid with all, 55 truſt that God, 
of his infinite Goodneſſe, by which J have been 
preſerved till this Tyme, will ſend mee a De- 
liverance forth of theſe Bonds, as * am in them 
unexpected: But indeed the Loſſe of my ex- 
cellent Friend, the Lord Deputy, more afflict 
mee than all the reſt, by how much I have in 
my own Eſteeme farre more to looſe in my 
_ 1-7 Friend then in my ſelſe. | 
= | There are due unto you from mee a Number of 
Truhanks, for your diſcreet Concealing from Per- 
1 ſons very ill affected to mee, how the Accompts 
N ſtood betwixt you and mee, which I deſire you 
d dae ſtill, with this Aſſurance, that it ſhall 
* never doe you Hurt in any Kinde, and that my 
* Misfortune ſhall never render mee ſoe low, but 
5 that my Integrity may continue mee the good 
| | Thoughts and Wiſhes of my Friends. It is | 
J * true that ſome mean Myndes may perchance 
L think this my Night, but indeed I am and have 
| "0 my ſelfe in a better Opinion, never having done 
| any Thing I need be aſhamed of, and am able 
: | in much Tranquility of Mynde, to look thorow 
1 ES ',_-- this 
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this foul Weather. To ſuffer, ſo. it be not. for 
our ill Doeing, is the Condition of our fraile 


Humanity, and, to a conſtant OO OOnANot 
ſure be y E 354 4 F 

T ſhall be very glad to heare from you, fame, 
tymes, how Affairs goes, and you ſhall be very 
ſafe CAN mee, onely ſend, not your Letters the 
Ordinary, for they muſt paſſe thorow fands, 
neither ſafe for you nor mee, but in Mr. Secretary 
Manwaring's Packet, with whom all the Iriſh _ 
Affaires are now ſettled, * you may truſt them. . 

Your F riend Ranelaw is not content to prac- 
tiſe, in a ſtrange unworthy Way, the Death of 
Radcliffe and mee, but labours the Ruine of my 
Lord Chancellor, and Lowther, Men more 
vertuous and wiſe” than himſelfe. But indeed! 
truſt he ſhall not be able to hurt any of üs. | 
Bleſſe your ſelf from him, for I take him to be 
very bad; God forgive* oy bes Ge 15 5 
his bleſſed Protection. 


Tower Your er ith Frie wr, 
rh 


of London, ; 13 £80 8011 _ 
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Dünne Tr? Tis 95 £. (32 iis 1 119 
' RE CEI V FTI Lord” Strafford's, Letter, 
© hd felt as you did, on reading it. Subjects 

of” Diſtreſs dra more Reflections from me 

ü wan any othter. LAC enter into their De. 


fence, as if. I could yet do them. a Good, 
But. methinks tis pleaſant. to excuſe a Perſon, 
even to one's ſelf. Tis, is, the only Uſe I draw 
from Hiſtory, 

Whoever, conſiders. that Reign n 
mult pity bath the King and Miniſter extremely, 
Think what Was chem Qonſtitution ofBngland 
before the, Revelut omi Los carry up» the, Æta 
no higher then the. Action ata Baſevorths, (and 
ag for any · Uſe tobe dawn from wheat went 
before it, we; may , az well, read the Hiſtory. of 
Japan.) Whether Henry the- Seventh, logked 
upon his to be a Right of Conqueſt, or only 
ated, according ta former. Uſage, he certainly 
ruled more deſpotically than the King of France 
does at this Day. — Harry the Eightt-more ſo, 
than Mary, Elizabeth, and James. 

Thus was Tyranny, under the Title of Prero- 
ative, handed;down to the pgor Martyr, through 
five ſucceſlive Reigns; not much interrupted by 

% Edward 
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Edward the Seth, Who whit gut Bis Crown, — 
And thus wereoth"Chatfes, And his Mi niſter, 
of precedehted Dpa upon the Ng Divine of - 
Kings. 
But Liberty is ſo en inherent to Marikind, 
that ſooner, or later, the moſt deſpotic States make 
2 Struggle for Freedom. The Stand then made, 
was a, glorious one, and had it been conducted, 
at that Time, with Policy and Juſtice, we might 
have happily. been in, Poſſeſſion of the Revoluticn 
Charter, about fifty Vears ſooner than we Were, 
and without Bloodſhed. 110 ' $1199 
But public Spirit is always eruck., A mean ina 
Reflection. Tis unavoidably ſa. Leaders in 
Oppoſition are mot able to carry their Point, with- 
out engaging the People on their Side, To 
engage, you muſt inflame. Popular Attachment 
is like Wax, it muſt be heated to make it ſtick. 
Public Spirit, then, in ſuch a State, is no lon- 
ger to be governed by Reaſon or Juſtice, — The 
Remedying of Grievances is not Object immediate 
enough for the Populace, beſides it more regards 
Poſterity ; but they are fond of an Execution, they 
can ſee and rejoice in that themſelves. They 
cannot fee a Reaſon, but they can an Example. 


Ratbnianll Juffice may govern a Man, but not 
2 Multitude. 


F 3 To 
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|  —> To ſubdue- th'unconquerable Mind, 

| To, make one Reaſon have the ſame Effect 
; "Upon, all Apprehenſions ; ; to force this 
Or that Man, to think juſt as (  "<_ 
. Impoflible ! unleſs Souls, which Fi | 


Like human F 6 were Alike 3 in all 


= 


Thoſe who. look back at thoſe Times, through 
the Medium of the Revolution, very naturally 
cenfure Charles the Firſt and all the Virulence 
thrown out againſt him, is owing to the having 
turned the reverſe End of the Perſpective to our 
political Eye. But thoſe who trace him forward, 
as wa K —_ way pity him, as FS. 
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LETTER '©CCCXCTV. 

Dear Fax N, N Y 
HAVE been e 8 of 
reading a Manuſcript, To-day, wrote by 

our late -Biſhop*. It is a ſacred and dramatic · 

Poem, in blank Verſe, on the Story of David. 

I had often heard it ſpoken of with Ong 

but had never ſeen it before. 

It is too incorrect and imperfect to wank 
liſhed as it ſtands at preſent, for he was too 
indolent and ſocial to take the Trouble, or 
ſpare the Time, neceſſary to reviſe and com- 
plete it. — For he was an Offory Taler. | 

I with 1 could ſend up the Manuſcript to 
| you but in the mean While, I ſhall give you 
ſome Extracts from it, which I copied out for 


your Entertainment. 


Abiſbai. Hiathar, 
1 2220 2141  Mbibar.: 

Thy holyF\ unction guards thee from Sap 
And ſafely draws each Secret to thine Ear; 
Inform me then, is Saul diſturb'd for nought ? 
Or, in good Truth, does David on himſelf 
so turn the Stream of this light Peoples Love, 
| That Sans left friendleſs on the naked cog ? 


. Dogo Maurice, Biſhop of Olfory. 
F 4 Abiat bar 


„ News ertbcbn 


Thou haſt ſeen Jordan pure and lueid Streim 


» 


"Through Suan 's Sea of i turbid Billdw glide; 
Pain wouldtheymixwithhictheir Lake ſpare 


Ancignant me, rejecting their Embrace, 
* to SN his anpolled Waves 
, * Fs =. | e 
Saul. Fele s 
1 Jonathan, | 
| | Oft the Senſe 


Encounters vain, Ttluſion ; Jaundic'd Eyes | 
Tigge every Object with their own Infection: 
To the · het feveriſh Palate all is bitter; 
And in the Ear ſits moping Melancholy, 
Which in the Paſſage changes every Sbünd. 
Sweet is the watblingLutezſwett the ſoft Breath 
Of female Voice, and fweet the Poet's Lay; 
But to the Brain diſtract, "nor Warblitig Lute, 
Nor Breath of female Voice, nor Poets bey, 
IF. their owh 'Soutids, | 


N « 
1 „ eee eee eee 


4 end Frances _n 
Saul. Ae, dio ane 
— g the Friendbip of - Devid 
pd, Jonathan. >. C0142 10 
Go, righteous: Pair, 
Spread the, Lord's Banner chere bis. Naws | 
unknown, 
Ride on and follow your vitorious Hands, | 
T er as Things. TOO 
we both, 

When Saul and How with their Fathers "tl 
Of Age and Honcur full of Ttiumphs weary, 
Keepiup their Memory with reſembling Deeds, 

"And correſponding Fame. May hoary Chiefs, 
After the Glory of ſome doubtful Day, _ 
Reclining on their Spears each other tell, 
Such ere the- & ordsof Aber and of dau 


So on the Foe ruſh'd they, ſo fotm d their Basele- 


1 ** 


* 
0 — ” ” P . K 
* 81 19 . 
1 * 


. 
Far into future Time, and Ciſtant Joy! 
Let us indulgethe Thought. Perhaps thegoul, 
Tranfmdhe from thee ather.40 the S 
Lives after Peath.— Perhaps, aſſum d. to God, 

Is yet drawn down. to he relinquiſh d Mod, 

e W 


106 LzTTzRr's betwee 
Even in God's Preſence, on the noble Deeds 
Of Sons, of Kindred, » Countrymen,orF riends— 
Or is this Faticy's Viſion ? the laſt Hope 
Of dying Thought, that ftruggles i in Death's 

<"Sripe, gt: 20 | 
Abhorrent of Oblivionꝰs deadral Gulph. 
N is all vain? — Doabts 2 my 

| Thought. TOY Hollel Dus 1:21 73 

x 1 Werr of the Proſpect, far a 
For morta oh ane to 5 5 l 
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"HAVE received IVY and read 
them with infinite Pleaſure, I like ſuch 
Writiags.—"Tis reſtoring Poetry to it's original 
Foundation, che Praiſe and Gloryof Gol. | I 
ſhouldbe better pleaſed,Aill, if T'was fure Doc- 
tor Maurice owed is Biſhoprie to bis Merit in 
ſich Perfortnances;7* But alas ) the Policies by 
which Men riſk in this' World; ae confined to 
is Worl#6hly! ?:? 2634) axmunty 3010 1 v4 

nd » 4 I ſhewed 
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I ſhewed your Letter to Mr. J—. He was 
much pleafed with the Extracts, and joins me 
in deſiring you will be ſo kind to ſend us ſome 
more . Paſſages out of the fame Writing, ſince | 
you cannot afford. us the Entertainment of reading 
the whole Manuſcript. _ | 
He aſked me what you meant by the Tenn of 
Offiry Jeler? J could not give him any clear 
Idea of the Expreſſion, as that Set of Men 
had been quite extinct, before I ever had the 
Pleaſure, of ſeeing the County of Kilkenny ; and 
though I often heard them mentioned, I never 
had Curioſity enough before to make any Inquiry 
about them. I defire the Favour e you to | 
give us an Explanation of this Phraſe, for the 
Information both of your Friend, ma ochre 
affeftionate 


C S 
* V Ca 6 g 
_ 
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| Hanes, 
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| LETTER c. 

8 3 | 
A Miſe — bmp pee 
pettaps, at dhe fanfe me, the Gurloſtty 
of you and your Friend, abeut the "Offry- 
Ws, as 1 codfeſs mine Wis upba "the A 
Ocean, 

"When 1 was # very y young Man, T had heard 
Mis ſet of Men wlan of, with great Enconiums, 
by "ſeveral "af i my Relations ant Friends, who 
relided in that County. 1 loved, as was natural 
1 5 Facetiouineſs, Wit arid Humour, 
an and therefore, longed. to be "introduced among 

them ;. them ; which Satisfaction 1 happened to receive, 

ery early, for when I was about ſeventeen, 
50 was invited, by my Uncle, who was "himſelf 
one of the moſt eminent Companions among 
them, to fpend a Summer at his Houſe in the 
Country, in the Midf of theſe celebrated Ge- 
niuſes, 

This Society was originally inſtituted by Sir 
T. V. who was Biſhop of this Dioceſe. He 
was a Man of Wit, Humour, and Letters 
loved Hoſpitality, Company, and Mirth; and 
was} in eder Senſe of the Word, un bon Vivant. 
He was not very nice in the Choice of his Gueſts, 
| | for 


„Nenry end Frances. 409 
for eyefy Porſon ho anſwered either Part of the 
Deſeription that Falſtaff gives of his bun Cha» 
rafter, who'was witty-thetaſelves, or the Gauſe 
of Wit in dthers, was welcome to his Table. | 

Wich what Spirit, or /Propriety, the Humour 
was briginally A ſuſtained, In not, ſor his f 
ſacetius Biſhop Wis dead : before · I had gone into 
that Dioceſe; but -the G hpecies· of it, that Lob 
ſerved among the Remainder of the- Club, waspbf 
the i groſleſt· and · moſt abſurd Kind ebe 
met-with before —even-atiSchael, 1 

I have ſeen a well;vovered Tabte-fripeboſore 
ſitting-down, and the. Meat and Spures, thrown 
by the Gueſtsat-one another, in a Fit of. Rongps, 
and ruſtie· Meriment. I have knowna Perſon, 
who valued. himſelf upon having the beſt Mutton 
in the Country, have a Carion, Joint fervel up at 
Table, by ene gf, the Company's bribing the 
Steward ta; kill the. leageſt Sheep in the Fold, or 
by telling the Fellow. that it was n to win 
a Wager for his Maſte.. 

Their Converſation was wore. 'T 1 muſt 
diſs a Bat; In Failure 1of whichs: like -Pikes 


lank with Fangen, thęypfell foul of one-another, 
I have heard one Man rallied for being bad Pay ; 


another for being a trading Fuftice z one Man, 
for-being a Coward ; and another, for being "4 
Cuekold. In ſhort, their whole Humour was 
S&T 110 either 


110 LETTERS betaitin | a 
either practical Jokes, or ſetirvidodJeftoy> ant 
their whole Wit and Addreſs employed in render- 
ing each other mutually uneaſy or ridiculous. 

Such were the Offory Fekers, en Groupe; but 
ſeparately, as diſtinct Members of general So- 
ciety, they were moſtly Men of Honour, Huma- 

ntty, Friendſhip, and rational Converſe. I have 
paſſed many agreeable Days with each of them 
alone; but where two or more of them happened 
to meet together, they formed, to my Thinking, 

as diſaggeeable and uhiingroving * N cds can 
as as ever I a Bottle with. 04 

"Reſt their Souls, they are all 4 71 hana 
- ekiy Country is, at length, become civilized and 
neiglloury. But I have the Misfortune to hear 
that there has lately ſtarted up among us an in- 
ferior Club of Jokers, imitative of che former's 
Fame, both 3 in Manners, Sperch, and Action; 
ſo that we are to be again bountad with the 6 
of that Humour, which was not, at * . 
even the Shadow of Wit. + 

| $0 now farewel to the Joters of G 1 10 
you toe, till next Poſt, for the Extracts you 
. N not well conilort 2 
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"Extradls from David, continued; 43 
n » 

ARD is their Lot, and doubtful till their 
H Fame, | 


Who in unquiet, envied, ſippery Glory, 1 

Stand before Kings. — On one Hand charge d 
with Guilt, 

Not in their Purpoſe. — Or perhaps RN” 

For Innocence ; and never prais'd or blam'd _ 

F or Actions good, or bad, with full Conſent. | . 


* 
a , , einer © 1 | 
1 4 (4 . 
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Daus Fomathan. 1 EY 2 
| David. J GU C7577 11 VS 
— But ſee Morn 
Chiding my Stay, and, lighting my Eſcape, 


With roſy Hand puts by the Veil of Night. | 


7 onathan., > 

And whitherwouldft thou fly? Can the wide Earth 

Afford thy wand'ring Steps fecurer Reſt 
_ thy Friends Manfion ? Can my Father's 
' Houſe, '''* (2503 % 
Thy loving Siſters, or thy warlike Wee "4 
Hide or protect their David like his Janatbm ? 
e David. 


- 


ii JIVORDNINERE 7 T7 1 
From Jinan] I fy. _ Why ſhould my Ruin 
Involve my Prince, and mats me periſh whole 
What Friendſhip, is there in the Grave, the Land 
Where all Things are "forgotten ? Far enough ' 
Has follow'd me thy Love. — Now let me roam 

T brough Lands unknown, thy Fame will And me 
there,” | 

And chear my uncauth Way rough Nations wilde 

Let me break from thee, ere my Mind revolve 

bat tis to leaue thee ! leſt my Soul be caught 

In Snares of Paſhon, and, with Fond neſs blind, 

Neglect thy Danger.—By pure holy Friendſhip, 

*Fis Death to me to go. — Again my Stay 

Is Death to thee! Away — O! let me fly, 

Fly from thee on the Wings of Love and Fear. 


Shih Fondthen, 
+ Jonathan, 


Tis but che Spirit « of true, generous Friendſhip, 
. Friendſhip ſtruck out from Virtue at a Heat, 
Not piec'd-and hammered · in the tedious Furnace 


Of Intereſt, or Alliance, ur Ambition, 


Artificers 
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Artificers of Fraud, — Let ſuch Confederates 
Lay their cold Hearty, and plodd;ng Heads together, 
And dream of diſtant Schemes -of Wealth and 

: Henour, , U A A ban vio 
Unloving, and unlov'd. — Reap we the Fruit | 
Of Friendſhip ripen'd in Me 's very Birth, | 
While honeſt Youth invites, and our Breaſts b urn 
With Ws, ſent, from Heaven, angelic Leve 

i * * . - .. Y © I” 4 . * - ou . - 
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David. Jonathan. : 
bai ork 213 . 
* But on theſe Ter 
I vi 85 Ne Wet in my Defence _ we 118 
Thou move not th 1y y kind Hand Nor au Acht 
Againſt thy Fa ther. From ſuch Seeks as theſe, - 
Horrid Rebell ion ſprings. —Some ſpecious Cauſe 
Firſt 1 her ſickly Head, and leads her on, 

ng Telüctant, tin grown ſtrong and bold, 
— FO + ine helden, PHI. or Rong and 4 
Throws ufr The NAH r Viöveny ad W. 2 
Diſturbing Order, ind<oftftotiting Kings, von 
e e ove them, 3 


gan 
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114 Lirraa⸗ mene, 


nenen ' David.” ö 
gs, Few Rebels do. 2 > PER 
O! ſtifle the firſt Thought of dire Rebellion, 
Promiſe of Liberty and Right, that leads, 
Fallacious Fiend, through Lille, Blood 500 
Slaughter, enn | 

To Anarchy, to Slavery and Oppretion, 
Redrbffitig FaNcIed "Rog with real Woe. 


* Jonathan, 

Amazing Loyalty! but wound too high, 

By tempting Hinge perhaps to more Injuſtice. 
David, * 4 . 1 

Is there a Proof of Loyalty, but Wrong, 

A ſure and certain Proof? All Men are ms 

Or ſeem ſo, "while the Rays of Majeſty | 


a 4 


| Shine full u upon them. — But a Storm, a Cloud 


Drives FLY to Treaſon” J Caves Whenee E 


craw] but, bes if 150 hag [ti 1 
rans form orm m'd like fallen Sep, 20d Ki ANY 


T 

At their Creator. — Bu ut ; to me, my. King al. ef 
Is in the Place of Fx from whoſe wiſe Hand 
Shall I receive good Things, and not bearill? 
His Heart is in God's Hand, which like a — | 
Now gently flows, enriching it's fair Margin, 
Now ſwells above it's LY and deluges 2 


__ __ Harveſt, 5 by 305 as 
Dran Vinathes, 


rag 
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* 


Jonathan. 
The — therefore banks it in. 


David. 


— „ 3 
It bears the Mounds along, oppos'd, that would 
Return unheeded to it's Bed and Bounds. 
Me, like a Tree cloſe-planted by it's Side, 
This Stream has fed, ene my Root, and 
, ſpread TY 36% 
My fruitful Branches. There will T abide, ; 
And let it's Rage flow o'er my yielding Bal 


What do you think of David's Maxims of 
paſſive Obedience, and Nan-re/flence? His Argu- 
ment is, in general, juſt, though, wound too bigh, 
perhaps, as Fongthan ſays, — But the good Biſhop 
was ap. High-Churchman, and had doen r 
nurſed in Tory Principles. 

Jam tired of tranſcribing, but another lerer 
will comprehend the Remainder of my Collection, 


though I own L haye e eee 
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= E T 2 E R "CECCXCVITL. 
Ext A rs continded, and ended. 


Michael. David. 
David makes a Cinſyſſon of lis Tore. 


-COULD wiſh your Friend 
Were here, to moderate your Warmth, and fix 
That ſiekle Heart, that leaves him for a Woman. 
I wiſh him here to break this Conference; 
Perhaps your Fervour _— bear more ad 
To him than ane, — FIT 
3 Muse mi ev. e 3 Wy 
That tbiiz*Afht it, antl\has et" ö Per, 
And ꝑlörtes toe fern. Let Al che Youth 
Of Iſrael know that Davi#yittes' for Lbve, © 
Ve Buades tf Formwins; eoifeious dP / oe, 
Nat unte te dibus, tell Whatyou Nabe Reik. 
Years Uat Hlten u tb y Atgbdy Seng, 
Smiling you ſeem'd to liſten from ydur . 
Tell the next-rifing Sun what you have heard. 
And chou, O Sun] proclaim it thro' thy Race, 
Whether thou followeſt of the Saffron Morn 
RIO Eight, or r up the Steep of Heaven 
Climbeſt 


V's 


Henry and Frances. 117 
Climbeſt ſublime, or tendeſt prone to lave 
Thy faded Vuſtre i in the pt Main. 


Saul. Michael. 
. Saul. 


My People, weary of my Age, would chuſe 

A younger King, thy David for their Lord: _ 

Does Hope, or Horror. ſtartle thee ? This Crown 

Thou muſt preſerve for me, by watching him; 

Inform me of his Purpoſes, his Friends, 

His Buſineſs, and his Leiſure, and his Feaſts. 

Him choſe I for thy Love, thee for his Guard. 

From thy Hands I require him; be thou bleſs, 

And think whoſe Daughter, not whoſe Wife, 
thou arts | 


| Michael. 
For ever undivided be the Fhought. 
God of my Youtlr! thy holy Word and Light 
Fix in my Soul, and drive away it's Night. 
Direct my doubtful Feet thro' ſlippery Ways, 
So-ſhalÞthe Wife and Daughter ſing thy Praiſe; 
Strengthen'd 


= 
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Strengthen'd in Virtue, as advanc'd in Life,  ' 
Shall ſhine th“ Example of the Child, and Wife, 
Shew the Conſiſtence of thy perfect Law, 

Such as ſelf-tutor'd Nature never ſaw ; . 

- Tranſmit it to the Bleſſings of the Womb, 

To Kings from David's — and Nations yet 


to come. 


Michael. 


What 8 I Guards ? My Father's royal Leave, 
My Duty, and my Innocence, and Love, 
And Heaven, that ſces my Truth, will guard Py 
Ways 8 
Thro' the lone Mountain, or the pathleſs Wood, 
Thro' the Night” s Gloom, or thro” the ferved Rays 
Thro' Hoſts embattled, and thro' godleſs Lands, 
Direct my love-wing'd Feet to my Lord David. 


- = „ . * 2 „ . = = 
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Micha. 


— My Heart to Phaltiel 

They cannot bear - To righteous Heaven I vow 
Never to ſhare his Bed. His Houſe may be 
The Priſon of my Body, not my Soul, 

My Thoughts at Freedom ſhall puxſue my Lord, - 
My only. Lord, my. Dayid; * whether his God 

Or glorifigs, or ſhades him; ; whether my Sun, , 
Wrapt in a Cloud, or. ſhining from his Sphere, 


[7 k + » " 
0 991 


hro' the blue Conyex of the Sky ſerene, 


His deſtin'd Journey run, his faithful Wife 
Shall turn, like Helzatrope, her watchful Head 
To him alone, regardleſs of berſelf, 

Till Violence wring her Honours from the Stalk, 
Or Nature drops them on her Parent Bed, 


After theſe Paſſages comes an enthuſiaſtic 
Viſion! of Saul's, prophetiè of the Succeſſion 
of David, and the various Fortunes of his 
Lineage, which -is extremely fine; but too 


long, and too much connected with the reſt orf 


the Poem, to be comprized' within the Compaſs 
of a Letter. I ſhall therefore paſs it by, and 


—_— 


* proceed 
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120 Barra s beatwich 
proceed to the few News, which remain in my 
Selection. A, 


oma a Tf - 


| Danid. Oo JONES 
Devi tin of Saut's Hoſt, f. adds penis 
to his own, 


of 


r el un his Numbers tc the Field, 


W hat Right have I to wage a War with Kings: 
Againſt each other they in horfid Fields, 

*Tis true, exhauſt their Nations; but how Heaven 
Requires that Blood, I know not; but I know 
That I'muſt'make Account to God for all 

The Brood Tſhed, unwarranted by him, 

EIS N not thed for his anointed Sul. 


bal. 


Has God then two Anointed, to confound 


Suſpended Loyalty ? As when the. Sun, 


The God of eaſtern Lands, imprints his Ray 
On a Cloud's compact Vapour, and thence ſhines 
Another Sun. The trembling Prieſt aghaſt, | 
All doubtful ſtands, unknowing where to ſend: * 
_ 9 * Incenſe. | | 
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——— — Lord micige | 

His Kings to Man's PeſtruQtion.? Shall ay 
waſte 

And ravage his- Creation? And mall Man 

Or think, or ſtyle them Gods? It is Idolatry. 

I would as ſoon worſhip a fall'n Seraph, 

Disfigured, and deformed, difown'd of God, 

Scattering his Rage thro? all his Maker's Works. 

Wert thou a King likt Saul, God by his Hand 

Should puniſh his Reſemblance loſt. 


This is ſpoken to David, who was preaching 
up paſſive Obedience to his Friend, who would 
have {mote Saul, whom they difcovered aſleep 
in the Cave. This, with the preceding Speech 
of Abiſhai, may be conſidered as a Kind of Pali- 
vnde, to the laſt Paſſage quoted in my laſt Letter. 

After the Ghoſt of Samuel has denounced De- 
fruction againſt Saul, and his Family, the un- 
happy Victim, whom the Art of the Poet has © 
wrought his Readers up to an humane and feel- 
ing Compaſſion for, makes a moſt generous, 
and heroic Oration, juſt before the laſt Engage- 
ms 


vol. IV, . 


Lines, with the tender Reflections of the King, 


1% LarTens e, 


— Fe comes on faſt 
From Heaven, from Heaven it comes, tho' told 


from Hell. 


And let it come — 1 deprecate it INI 


I die a King, and will be felt in Death. - « 
But that my People, and my Sons muſt fall ! 
O ſtern Beheſt! O too ſevere Decree! _ 
Nor ſee; nor hear, what thou haſt ſeen 

and heard, To his Ar. 


Nor let the Terror of this Midnight moui Beater 


Scene, 
Chill the Lord's Hoſt — LI make the Battle 
ſtrong. 
To ſave their Slaughter i is a'Kind of Conqueſt, | 
W we are fall'n, when Saul and his whole 
_ . Houſe . 
Are flain in Fight, God may n. back the 
Sword 
Accept this willing victim for thy r 


O King of Kings! be all thy Wrath on me, 


But ſpare, O ſpare thy People Now for War. 
The Bravery and noble Daring in the four firſt | 


and of the Father, in the two following ones, 
contraſted with ſuch perfect Contrition and Re- 


+ - fignation to the Divine. Will and Chaſtiſement, 


5 — 


expreſſed in the reſt of the Speech, whether it 
be owing to the Nature of the Subject, in which 


all Mankind are equally intereſted, or to the ſu- 
perior Excellence of the Poet, form all together, 


in my Opinion, a much more pathetical and 
ſublimer Paſſage, than any to be paralleled with 
it from Homer, Virgil, or Milton. 


Jam, my deareſt be your ever affectionate ' 


Huſband, ; 


lia. | 
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„ t f i 
Dear Harry, 


100 An 


THANE you extremely for your Extract, | 


and ſo does our-Friend here, who is equally 
charmed with them. We with, you had made a 
larger Collection. But you muſt get u us a Sicht. 
of the whole Manuſcript, if poſſible. 

I have had Leiſure, ſince you left me, to read 


ed- with them. They are, in general, well told 


and have a Novelty and Spirit in them. The 
Author ſays, in his Preface; that he deſigns them * 
as Fables for Comedies, but I think there are net 
many of them that can anſwer that End-. A 


G2. Moral 
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Marmoniel's Tales; and was very well entertain- 


# . 
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Moral is wanting in moſt of them, which, 


though not much attended to in modern Comq- 


poſitions for the Stage, leaves the original Inten- 
tion, the wtile dulci, don't you call it? of ſuch 
Repreſentations, ſhamefully imperfect. | 

I have amuſed myſelf with tranſlating th firſt 
Tale, or Acibiades, but do not mean to trouble 
myſelf with any more of them, for the Reaſons 
J gave you before *; except perhaps the Shep- 
berdeſs of the Alps, which is a favourite one of 
mine; though I am much diſpleaſed with the 
Concluſion of it. Adelaide ſhould never have mar- 
ried again, Af I had been to have wrote the Story. 

There is one very pretty Thought in it, which 
J think both juſt and new, that, of all the Arts 
or Sciences, Muſic is the only one that affords a 
ſolitary Pleaſure, The reſt require Companions,  ' 


to ſee, to hear, and admire; but this alone gives 


the Performer ſufficient e in his n 
denſation. 7 , 
Certain it is that were any N who was | 


Maſter of Painting, Poetry, Statuary, or Seulp- 
ture, irrevocably ſecluded from the World, in a 


deſart, Idand, they, would find no Manner of Sa- 
tisfaction in exerciſing thoſe Arts, which could 


neither conduce to their Fame or Fortune. The 


Letter CCccLx y. 
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Spirit would flag, and the implements fall out of 
their Hands. But they would find ſome Enter- 
tainment, Solace, and Amuſement, in playing 
upon any Kind of Inſtrument 1 happened » 
be proficients in. | 
I am ſurprized that you, who-t Loh an ne 
marate, ſuch an Intelligente in Muſic, did not 
„75 NEE 
Books. 

We are all in good Health and Spirit ere 
and ſend our AﬀeRtiona 40 you. nt 4 


Dear 2 Adieu " 


Hanus 
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II E Ege you mention, from Mormon 
did ſtrike me at the Time of reading it ; 
but e it is, that 1, who love Muſic with 
Paſſion, ſhould not think the Obſervation juſt, 
and that you, who are a perfect Philoſopher to 
Sound, ſhould catch the Truth of it. But then 
I did not ſtay to conſider of it, when I was read- 
ing the Novel. The Caſe you have ſtated has 


left me no Doubt about it gow. 1 


4 ON 
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do confeſs that I love Muſic, with Paſſion, 
but not witheut\Reefon. I would not ſurrrender 
my whole Soul to it, as ſome Enthuſiaſts are ap- 
frog you ſee I have neglected it, a good deal, 


in myſelf, for many Years paſt, and have tranſ- 


ſerred the Trouble of entertaining me to other 
Hands. I never conſidered it as the Buſineſs of 
Life, but always as the higheſt of the jucunda 
oblivia vite, Your Son is Scholar enough to 
conſtrue that for you: 

How much farther I might be capable of being 
tranſported, were it poſſible to reſtore the ancient 
Power of Muſic to us, is impoſlible to ſay. 1 
believe as far as any one, for no Man alive has 


ſlronger Paſſions. It is to them I-owe-all my 


Philoſophy. — Temerity induces Caution, and 
Extravagance preaches Economy. 7 

The Reafon of Muſic's ſuperior 3 
with the extraordinary Powers reported of it. in 
ancient Hiſtory, both facred and profane, as 
owing to the firſt Maſters. of it being equally 
verſed in Pos try and Philoſophy. The Arts and 
Sciences, which are conſidered and practiſed 
among the Moderns, as diſtinc̃t Studies, or ſe- 
Farate Departments, marched in Alliance toge- 
ther i in thofe happy Times. 

Our Muſic therefore muſt neceſſarily have 
Scat fallen off, from hog orig nal Spirit and 
6 Facult/ 
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| Faculty of Harmony. Our Compoſers" have ho 
farther Obje& in Contemplation, than mere Air, 
and Concord. And being generally totally illi- 
terate, in every other Science, having neither 
Conception, nor Capacity, to comprehend aby 
Thing farther in their Operas. This is the Rea- 
ſon that ſuch Muffe can only, as Tope ſays of 
undeſerved Praiſe, * 
of | mit 
« Play round the Head, but never bene the 
"> - cc” Fe: ” ! 
In ſhort, that which was formerly a moſt com- 
prehenſive Science, is now reduced to almoſt A 
; limple mechanic Art, 


© Not thus Amphion tun'd the warbling Lyre, - 
& Nor Foab the ſounding Clarion could inſpire ; 
« Nor fierce Theodanus, whoſe ſprightly Strain 
Could ſwell the Soul to Rage, and fire the 

« martial Train.“ 


Poetry, it is true, has been often ſet to Muſic ; 
dut now being adapted by the Poet, the Spirit of 
the Muſe was ſtill wanting to the Concert. All 
that the Muſician alone can do, is to ſuit the 
Sound to the Words; perhaps, in ſcme Degree, 
to the Senſe tao; but the Warmth, the Imagi- 

G 4 nation, 
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natian, the Impreſſion, of the Poet, remains fill 
unharmonized. 
But blend the Poet and Muſician both in one, 
| the Concert riſes indeed, yet the Perfection of 
Muſic muſt ſtill be deficient of it's original Ef- 
fet, without the Aid of Philoſophy. The 
Knowledge of human Nature, of the various 
'Paſhons and Affections of the intellectual Soul, 
is neceſſary to complete it's Powers over the ra- 
tional Mind. WF 
Philoſophy, Poetry, and Mute — What 2 
Tie! An Hallelujah upon Earth ! | 


- © rw 
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LETTER DI. | 


Y dear Fanny bein my Manner; we 
Mind has ever taken a natural Turn to 
Reflection, and fince I have been acquainted with 
you, I have given myſelf the Way of digeſting. 
my Thoughts, by methodizing them on Paper. 

I ſend you one of my Lucubrations of this Marn- 
ing, which I ſhall ſtyle, | 


The Tit f Mortality. 


Herodotus mentions a Nation, whoſe Manner 
was, to put on Mourning on the Birth of 2 
Child, on Account of the enſuing Miſeries of 
this Life ; and to feaſt and rejoice upom a Deuth, 
as being a Reſt from Toil and Labour. 

1 do not think with ſo much philoſ6pHic Se- 
verity, upon this Subject; but on conſidering this 
Paſſage in Herodbtus, the following Reflections | 
have oecurred to my Mind.. 

I diſtinguiſh the natural Lift or Man, as 
Mathematicians do the nature! N into two. 
equal Parts, Life and D ath. I fix the Medium: 
of Mortality at an hundred Years ;. Fifty of 
which I allot. to Lifs,. and fifty to-Death.. 
G. 5 Men 


N ' * 
4 % Fi * 1 f 


bes, 
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| Met do not, indeed, generally .hold out f 
long, but I ſpeak of what Nature will admit of. 
For it is Accident, not Age, that ſends us to the 


Grave before t that Period. And perhaps it may, 
vith as much Reafon, be ſaid, when Men 


exceed that Era, that they live an accidental Life, 


as that they die an accidental Death before it. 
Thus 'till Fifty, I ſay that a Perſon is in ſuch, 
or ſuch a Year of Bis Life ; but at Sixty; or Se- 


ventyz that he is in the tenth, or wwenneth Year 
of bis Death. 


Life is a Journey; ; but not throughout — We 
travel on to a certain Poĩnt, and neither reſt there 
nor proceed; hut return back, from Midage, to 
Childage, again. Our Lime ſhould ee 
be equally divided, as is the Journey. ; 
This State of Things then would afford. " 


three Jubilees. Tbe ſirſt, at our Birth, rejoicing 
to run our Cowſe ; the fecond, on turning the 


Goal; ; and the laſt, happicft, and moſt glorious, 
when the Race is finiſhed; and we are going to 


— 


n the Victor's Wreath. 
eee 
wo. zn 8 1 — * N 2 — | e 
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L E T 1 E R DIL 1 
I RECEIVED my dear Harry's Letter, 2 
could not help ſmiling at his Death Jubilee; 
thou there is really ſomething very rational jn 
it. here i is a certain Period, when we ſhould 
wiſh to die: or, where the natural Hankering af- 
ter Life may be yet too ſtrong in us, when ohr 
Friends ſhould wiſh it for us; and that is long | 
before the Century you have marked bat for mor- 
tal Date. n 
Our Reflections ſhould be woe turned toward 
this Subject than they too generally die; It may 
not only govern our Lives, but render: the Idea 
of Death & phitofopb ically familiar to usz as 
to prevent any Diſtkrbands, or Dread, * 
laſt Moments. LES. n 4 
How rt and inconfderable: A Thing Ute 
We nnn Hl ede 


«, As when fair {ric his a-while A 

* 12 wat'ry Arch with vatious Painture gays 
6 We der we gaze the gaudy Colours fade, 

2 * And from our ſhort-liv'd Wonder __ away.” | 


Providence has wiſely planted a certain Paſſin 


lor Like in but original . otherwiſe 
G 6 there 


* 
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there is nothing in Reaſon, or Philoſophy, that 
ſhould make us fond of it. 


I met with a Collection of Poems, ſome Years 


ago, the Author's Name I forget, in which there 
was ſome good Poetry, with a great Turn of 
philoſophie Reſſection. I remember one Paſſage 
among them, which ſtruck me ſo ſtrongly, as to 
tempt me to get it by Heart; and as it is appli- 


- eable to this Subject, I ſhall endeavour to recot- 
D n 


. Lets che Falling of a Sta, 


Or as the Flights of Eagles are 
Or like the freſh Spring's gaudy Hue, 


* Or filver Drops of Morning Dew; 


4 Orne a Wind that chafes the Flood z. 


Or Bubbles which on Water ſtood ; 


„ Ey'n ſuch is Man, whoſe borrow'd Light 


:« Is ſtraight call'd in, and paid To-night. 
*# The Wind blows out; the Bubble dies, 
The Sprin entomb'd in Autumn lies; 
« The Dew dries up; the Star is ſhot; 
n pat; and n forgot.” 

; Adieu ! 
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L E T T E k Dill. ts; 
Dear F uur, 
AM pleaſed with the Quotation you ſent me, 
J and wiſh you would endeavour to recollect 
the Author's Name, that I might purchaſe all his 
Works. Now, to the Eye of Philoſophy alone, 
without taking an Hereafter into the Account, 
bat ſigniftes it, after Time has gone by, whether 
ve were the Meteor, the Eagle, the Flower, the 
Dew, the Wind, the Bubble, or the Mane 
We have inſenſibly engaged ourſelves upon an. 
_ edifying, hut not a very pleaſing Subject, at 
preſent; however, I ſhall continue it for the 
Remainder of this Letter, juſt to give you a 
Tranſcript of a Writing, I met with, a long 
Time fince, among ſome Papers of a deceafed 
Friend, and which muſt have beer only a Copy, 
as the Perſon was not much either of a Poet, or 
4 Philoſopher — though an exce/lent Muſician. But 
where to trace the Original, I know not. 
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ind hal} not 4. 


What Man is he that ak. al 
Death ? 5 


The ha Badycontains in it's very Texture 


the Seeds of certain Diſſdlution, that is, though 
you ſet aſide all the poſſible Accidents ariſing 
from Intemperance, -from the Influence of the 
Elements, the Climate, and every other exter- 
nal and contingent Cate, the human Frame it- 


ſelf, aſter a certain Period, would gtow into Ri- 


tivity ; the Fluids would decreaſe, the Solids 
accumulate, the Arteries —— 


manner Wo ed 


3 - 
: 3 - = 


The Aſc % Eine Sie edi, ehesd eren, | 
Tue quivering Lips eternal Ilence "Feats, * 
The Pulſe Tibſides, the Eüngs epa Jak, 
And clamniny Sweats booze but at every Pore. 
Sd fruitful Streams which bleſt the Cu tTy bund 


* 
Stagnate at once, ih icy Fetters bowna,- 6 
Till by the Influence of returning Day 
Diffoly'd again, the murmuring Currents play: 


But here no Day ſucceeds, no Morning Light, 
But all is clog'd in everlaſting Night. | 


When a few Tears are come, then muſt he go the 


Way whence be ſhall nat return? Fer 1 know that 
thou 
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thou wilt bring bim ts Death, and to the Houſe ap- 
printed for all living. Jos. | 


Fiat voluntas tua 
Amen ! 


TO 
Dear mn | 
LL our Friends are Able bere to at. 
A tend our Lord Lieutenant, who landed 
Veſterday. 1 confeſs I feel a Sort of Impatiehce 
to have a View of one bf the Per:y Family, that 
| has rendered it's Name ſo famous in Hiſtory. 

Somewhat like the Senſation that Sir Philip Sid- 
ney ſaid he was always affected with, on teading 
the Ballad of Chevy-Chare; as-if he had heard 
the Sound of a Trumpet. 

This Kind of Diſpoſition in my Mind prompt- 
ed the following Stanzas, which I wrote extem- 
pore laſt Night, 

On the LaxpixG of the Earl and Counteſs of 
Non THUMBERLAND. 
Let bleſt H bernia now rejoice, - 
Applauding her lov'd Monarch's Choice, 
Loud Pzans let her ſing ; 
To welcome Percy to this Iſle, 
bet xvery Grate and Virtue ſmile, 
Each Hill and Valley ring. 


Deſcended 


* 4 — —— — — ws — 
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Deſcended from that generous Blood, 


Which held the Power of doing Good, 
Their ſtrongeſt, brighteſt Shields; 
Which oft oppos d Oppreffion's Sway, 
And turn'd the Fortune of the Day, 
In many a a well-fought Field. 


Fir'd-with the Theme, my ardent Muſe 
Their glorious Actions now purſes.” | 
HS: T hro? the hiſtoric Page: 
But for the Taſk too weak my Lay, 
My Life too ſhort due Praiſe to pay, 
The Work would aſk an Age. 


1 hope this Letter will not reach your Hands 
in the Country, for we expect you in Town 


Au 
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41 EE F.T FEN D, {5 
Dear Fanny, n | 
P-ASS but a melancholic Time of it here. 
Poor Mr. — has not been able, with 
all his good Senſe, Virtue, and Religion, to 
get the better of his Misfortune. His Loſs was 
great, I muſt confeſs, but ſo would the World's 
be, ſhould we loſe him; and I much fear his ex- . 
ceſſive Grief may injure his n which} is not 
very valid at preſent. 

I have got the Aſſiſtance of his Books to finiſh 
my Hiſtory and Genealogy of the Families of 
Lord and Lady Northumberland, in which I have | 
included the Somerſet, and Weymouth Houſes, as 
Lady Nerthumberlan is derived from them, as 
well as from the Percys. This, you know, was 

more than intended, when I left Dublin. 
This Morning I wrote a Preface to the Work, 
which T'ſhall incloſe to you in this Letter, I 


deſign to leave this Place on Thurſday next, and 
a e rn FEY 


BYE 


* 
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PREFACE t an Extract cf the Hi , * 


Genealogy of the noble Families of the” Earl and 
Conf of NoRTHUMBERLAND. | 


PON looking over the-Britiſh nn 
I perceived, that in every Number there 
= r given of ſome noble Family or 
other. I was ſurpriſed and diſappointed at not 
meeting with the Percy Name among the illuſ- 
trious. What | though the Titles were extinct 
in Heraldry, lies not the Name to . 
in Hiſtory ?. | 
This Reflection has prompeed_ 1 me to collec, 
from the Annals of England, the Characters and 
Achievements of this heroic Houſe; which have 
ſufficiently ſupplied me with Materials to raiſe the 
Admiration and Applauſe of the Reader, without 
encumbering him with the tedious and aber 
ble. Narrative of A dull Line of Pedigree... | 
Halt, ſaperticially. conſidered, orrconfined 
merely to 'Genealegy, is certainly one of the 
vaineſt of Sciences, The Plebeian, as well a 
me Patrician, has an equal Line of Anceſtry, 
though not upon Record; and whether a Perſon 
be derived from an ancient Houſe, or an old Cot- 
loge, cannot poſſibly occaſion any other Differ- 
ence, between the preſent Generation than what 
may ory relate to Richer, or Poorer, * 
qui 
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quid faciunt ? But if we conſider this Matter in 
2 truly. philofophical Light, it muſt then appear 
to be a Thing of real Worth and Conſequence ; ; 
to have it's Uſes, and it's Merits. 

Ariſe from what it may, there is eonfeſſedly 
a remarkable Difference obfervable” in the Hu- 
man Species; and in Men, as well as among 
Horſes, are to be found more ſervile Garrans» 
than generous Courſers, When therefore cer- 
tain Perſons happen to ſpring forward from the 
Goal of common Life, and, diſtancing the Mul- 
titude, ſhall have diſtinguiſhed themſelves in the 
Race of Vittue, they mark themſelves to be of 
the /cl:8 Few, their Progeny thence become Heirs 
of Blved, and add a Strength and Dignity to- that 
State, whereof they ſhall happen to become 
Members, either by Birth, or by Adoption. 1 

Theſe are the juſt, Object of a Sovereign's 
DiſtiaQtion, and theſe alohe, have 2 Right 40 
receiye the Palna Nobilit; for Honours gre not 
Prat but Premiums, They ſhould never be 
the Objects of Envy, but of Emulation, 64k 

"Lewis the XIVth invited all Foreig ners emi⸗ 
nent in Learning, to tranſplant \hemſelves into 
his Dominions. This indeed. enriched - and 
adorned + his Kingdom, but- added no Virtue, 
no Vigour to his Empire. This indeed made 


him 
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him a grand, but ſnot a great Monarch. Thoſe 
Subjects were no Match for Marlborough; for, 
as Quixotte ſays, the Pen blunts not the Lance; 
but an illiterate Turk, or German, traced back to 
a Scanderbeg, or a Nadaſti, might have arreſted 
that Heror in his fone. or rather Race, of 
Victory. 
There is then a Kind of moral Security, ag 
it were, handed down to the Public, from an 
illuſtrious Anceſtry, which induces a Confidence 
and Reliance, on the Virtue of certain Families; 
of thoſe ſelect ones, I mean, which had been 
enobled by Merit, not by Favour. The Cbi- 
 weſe raiſe a Fund of Credit upon the Aſhes of 
their Fathers alone: But Nobles make a De- 
poſit of their whole Anceſtry : In this only ra- 
tional Light of Heraldry, let England compare 
the Brunfwic to the Stuart Line. , 
This Recognizance, indeed, may ſometimes be 
forfeited, by ſome unlucky Croft in the Strain ; 
but wherever Inſtances of Cowardice, Baſeneſs, 
or Diſhonour ſhall happen to intervene, ſhould 
any finifter baſe Points obtain, in what may then 
| be deemed only the Eſeutcheon of Pretence, Heraldry 
| ought ſurely to interpoſe the Bar of Bafardy, in 
their Coat, by Way of attaining fuch forfeited 
. and Ay off the Line of hereditary 
2 | - Honours, 
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Honours, from a branded and degenerate Race. 
For ſuch as the Tree, ſuch will be the Fruit thereof 
Heraldry then, under this View, is certainly 
a truly reſpectable Science; and if Genealogies 
were written more in the Style of Hiſtory, with 
which all that are worth recording, are of Courſe | 
connected, they would not only be an enter- 
taining, but an improving Study likewiſe; to al} 
young Men of Senſe, Spirit, or Fortune, Juſt 
entering upon the Stage of active Life.  _ 
I bave attempted ſomething of this Kind, in - 
the following Tracts, and for my Failure in the | 
Execution, let jt be conſidered, that this is my | 
firſt Eſſay, in a Manner of Writing hitherto un- 
eſſayed before. I had no Precedent to guide me, 
but the Subjects themſelves which I had ſelected, 


were of fo inſpiring a Nature, that they dictated 
ſuch Reflections as I have taken the Liberty to 
introduce into the following Sheets, 
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LETTER DVI. 


Dia- FAN xv, - 


| I DESIGNED to have left this To-morrow, 


but ſome Company, expected here this Day, 
have diſappointed, and I don't care to leave them 


alone, at this Time; ſome Friends are to arrixe 
from Dublin, in the next Stage, and I ſhall ſe; 
out the Morning after, 

We have the Engliſh Papers here, which are 
loaded with Abuſe againſt the Peace ; but that 
determines nothing with me. I have known a 
- Miniſtry wrote up, and wrote down, ſo frequent- 
ly, by hireling Libellers, or _Panegyriſts, who 
have obtained the Art of gloſſing over the fouleſt 
Meaſures, and blotting out the faireſt ones, that I 
have learned at laſt to acquieſce intirely in that 
Miniſtry, and thoſe Meaſures, which his Maget 
ty himſelf approves; becauſe, being better in- 
formed, and more intereſted in the Regulation of 
Government, than any of his Subjects, he muſt 
certainly be better capacitated to judge for them, 
dy being better able to judge for himſelf. In this 
I think I judge right too, myſelf, for this very 
good Reaſon, that I am n1 Politician, 


\ 


I would 
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I would write more, but that the Day is fine, 
and the Scene ſo beautiful from my Window, 
that J am tempted to walk, | 


Aliau, my 44. 


LETTER DyiI. 
Dear F ANNY, . 


HE Reflections I 3 laſt Poſt, upon 
the Engliſh News-Papers, dwelt in my 
Mind during my. Morning's Walk, and in the 
Evening, I ſat down to 2 them, in the fol- 
lowing Eſſay: x | 
O !n the late Change in he If ux. 
XVER ſince the Change in the Miniſtry, upon 
Mr. Pitt's Reſignation, and Lord Bute's 
taking up the Reigns of Government, I have 
attentively conſidered the Merits of the political 
Controverſy which then commenced, and kts 
ever ſince continued,” 
I have never, in the leaſt, avcighed-thiv'Subs f 
ject, with Regard to his Lordſhip's Integrity, or 
Abilities, nor miſemployed one Moment of my 
Time in canvaſſing the reſpective Merits of 
the 
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che ſeyeral Miniſters, in or out. My Reflections 


have been intirely occupied upon a much more 


Intereſting Object, namely, his Majeſty's Scheme 


of Policy, in the Meaſures he has ſo reſolutely 
purſued, ever ſince that Period. 

The admirable Conſtitution of England is 
framed upon the Correſpondenceand Co-operation 
of threes Eftates, ſo equally poized, that no one of 
them can poſlibly have the Power, or even any 
Manner of true political Intereſt, in deſtroying 
the Balance of either of the others, 25 

However, as the moſt infallible of Human 
Laws muſt be adminiſtered by fallible Agents, 


our Legiſlature has, for a conſiderable Time paſt, 


been corrupted by a fourth Eflale, which has im- 
poſed itſelf upon the other Three, namely, the - 
Miniftry ; which, like that of the Goſpel, has 
too much infringed upon the Orthodoxy: of our 
Conſtitution, and greatly endangered the State, 
For as the Popes. of Rome, by aſſuming to 
themſelves the Powers of Binding, and Releaſing, 
have long ſince ſuperſeded their God, ſo the 


Miniſtry of England, by paſſing all Royal Fa- 


vours through their own Conduit, have for ſome 

Reigns paſt, reduced our Monarchs to the Con- 

ſideration of a mere Doge Venice, a ſimple 
| 2 Pageant 
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Pageant of State, with regal Rank indeed, but 
reſtrained from all kingly Powers. i or bag 

Might it not then have proceeded from a juſt 

and political Reſentment againſt this rt Y. 
ranny, that his Majeſty had reſolved, like Letuis 
the XIIth, who, as a French Hiſtorian expreſſes 
it, fut le premier qui mit les Reit Hort de Page, to | 

emancipate his Prerogative, to vindicate his df wer 
fatto, as well as his de jure Rights, to preſerve 
the Independency of his Dea and Nay, to rule 
alone, and not to ſuffer a Miniſter, like another 
Trinculo, to ere himſelf into a Vice Ry over lin. 

Upon the Reſignation of Mr. Pitt, an Oppor- 5 
tunity, which it had been impru dent to havecreat- x 
ed, fairly preſented itſelf, for breaking through | 
the Bands of a deſpotic Junte, by chuſing his 
Miniſters from their Merits, not their Pretences ; 
from their Integrity in Council, not their Cor- 
ruption in Parliament. The late King had hap- 
pily broke the Scotch Clans, upon a late Occa« 
fion ; and his preſent Majeſty, upon this one, has 
aimed a juſtifiable, and truly political Stroke, at 
the Engliſh ones. 

But the ſelecting a Scottiſh Miniſter, for an 
Engliſh Nation, has, it ſeems, given a popular 
Offence, But then might not this have been 
Part of that fair and equal Plan of Government, 

Vor. IV. H which 
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Which his Majeſty's Wiſdom and Juſtice had 
framed to himſelf upon this Criſis? This was a 
Meafufe agreeable to the Turn given to a Line 
in Virgil, 


Toi, Hruiſve mibi nullo di iſo rimine agetur, 


by that moſt excellent Prince, Henry of Wales, 
who, upon ſome ſuch jealous Occaſion as this, 
expreſſed himſelf thus, Anglus, Scotiſſue mibi, &c. 
This was the Principle of a Scotrifþ Prince. This 
the Policy-of a Stuart, And ſhall an Engliſh 
King, of the brave Brunſwick: Line too, _ a 
leſs liberal Soul ! 

But the ſelf-intereſted Great, with the narrow- 
minded Small, cry out, This is to be partial — 
This is to be abſolute! No — This is not Partia- 
10 to Scotland, but mpartiality to Great Britain. 
— This is not to be abſolute, but to be free. 

But not the Miniſter only, but his Acts alſo, 
have been exclaimed againſt. There are none of 
them worth our conſidering, in this Place, ex- 
cept the Peace. And if this does not pleaſe us, 
it may perhaps be one ſtrong Reaſon for it, that 
no Conditions. of Accommodation, which it had 
been 
| prudent to have inhſted upon, would have e latin 
ed A brave, a victoxious, and an untractable 


But 
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But the Ballance of Peter is, at preſent, ſo well 
underſtood, and fo cloſely attended to, by the fe- 
veral States of Europe, that there are cextain 
Boundaries already fixed, beyond which no mo- 
dern Conqueror may exceed. Hitherto may /t thau 
go and no fa ther. Our late Succeſſes, indeed, 
were ſo very rapid, and atchieved in ſo many dif- 
ferent Parts of the World, at almoſt one and the 


ſame Time, that we had outſtript the Im bi- 


nic Genius of Europe, even before it could have 


been well aware of it's Danger. But this Spreng- 


Tide of Conqueſt muſt have ſoon deceded, .and» 
could we have retained theſe Acquiſitions: from 
the vanquiſhed Foe ; nay, had we even attempted 
it, our own Allies, confederating with all the neu- 
tral Powers of Europe, would have taken up Arms 
againſt us. 

For our Wars may be reſembled to the Game 
of Picquet, An Hundred is up—one Party has 
gained Ninety-nine, and the next Deal may give 
him a Repigue, and Capet; which poſſibly, may 
reckon an Hundred and Sixty-four. But the Laws 
of Play will allow him but one, for the Whole, 
in the preſent Cireumſtances of the Game, to 
the great Scandal of ignorant Byſtanders ; who 
might know no more of the Matter, than juſt to 


be able to number the Points, | 
H 2 And 
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And, in Reality, all modern Warfare may be 
compared to Family Play. Loſs and Gain, the 

'Run for, and againſt goes on, from Time to 
Time; but on the Summing up of the Reckon- 
ing,. at a certain Period, the Account generally 
ballances pretty even among the parties them- 
ſelves, but with an heavy Di * to the Cards, or 
to the Armies, 

That Paſſion for War, and Rage of Conqueſt, 
which ſtill ſubſiſts among ſome of the Kings of 
the Earth, is a Remain of the ancient Heroiſm 
of barbarous Times; and it were devoutly to be 
wiſhed, that ſome political Cervantes would riſe 
up to cure this cruel Phrenzy, by ſhewing, not 
only the crying Sin of it, but the e Loſs 


ſuſtained * it. 
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LETTER DVI. 


Dear HARRY, 


HAVE this Day completed the Furni- 
1 ture of our Houſe, and it looks extremely 
neat and comfortable, I walked through every 
Room this Morning with great Pleaſure. and 
Satisfaction, my dear Children following at my. 
Heels, and admiring every Thing. | 

This is the third Houſe we have been in Poſ. | 
ſeſſion of, but the firſt we could promiſe dure 
any perfect Enjoyment in, as your Circum 
ſtances were never upon any reaſonable Certainty 
before, and that this is the firſt Time we ever 
had our Children together, under our own 
Roof. 

Your Abſence, at this Time, Sa me 
more uneaſy than ever it did before, I can 
bear Difficulties and Diſtreſſes alone, better than 
I can endure Happineſs, if that were poſſible, 
without your Partnerſhip. But there is no perfect 
SatisfaRion in . this Life ; and when I compare 
the irkſome Neceſſity df the too frequent Sepa- 
rations which your Avocations occaſion, with 
the Unhappineſs of ſome Couples, and the 
Inſenſibility of moſt of the reſt of our Friends, 

H 3 and 
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and Acquaintances, how infinitely ought I to 
prefer the pleaſing Pain of lamenting your Ab- 
fence, not only to the being rendered uneaſy | 
by your Preſence, but even to our being indif- 
ferent toward each other together | | : 
1 have engaged a little Party to ſpend this. 
E vening with m2 in new Dwelling. What 
welcome Surprize would it be to us all, if you 
ſhould be now on your Return, and happen to 
ſtep in among us ? — Tis not impoſhble, from 
the Nature of the Buſineſs you went about; 
and what we ardently wiſh, we 1 think 
to be poſſible at leaſt. a 
I ſhall conclude this Letter, in the pleaſing 
Hope that you may not receive it, as I am, 
dear * your truly affectionate Wife, 


Frances 


PEP ee 


Dear Harry, 


RECEIVED. y ow Letter, 0 am 

ſorry for the farther Delay which this. new 
Buſineſs you are engaged in muſt ogcaſien. 
I ſhauld be a good deal eaſier about it, if I. 
imagined that all the Trouble you are taking 
for that Perſon would anſwer any Manner of 
End at all, either to yourſelf or him, But I 
know that every Battlement you raiſe for him, 
he will throw down again by his own Folly 
2 Perverſeneſs, as he has ever done before 3 

and, if he ſhould be grateſul at laſt for all your 
Services, he muſt then be poſſeſſed of one Virtue; 
which is, by ſo much, more than ever I could. 
deter him in, upon a lang and onde At 
quaintance,. _ - 

A Perſon may be nafrwtuiahes: and even Wy 
happy, with all the Worth imaginable ; but his 
Misfortunes could never be of: the Kind that he 

labours under. Had he any one Merit 3 in the 
World, he could not, at this Time of Day, 
be deſtitute of every Friend in Life, r 
what your romantic OY has affor 
him, 


H 4 | Dublin 
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Dublin is very full at preſent, and our Court 
extremely gay. Lord and Lady Northumber. 
land are vaſtly liked by all Ranks of People. 
They are affable, magnificent, and liberal every 
Thing en Prince. — Theſe" are Popular Qualities, 
and deſerve to be ſo. 

I wiſh you would haſten from the dull Place 
you are in, and take ſome Share of our City 
Gaiety. You owe it to yourſelf, and FR ge 
it to an affeRiopats berge | 


* Ace,. 


LETTER Dx. 


Hanne 1 F RANCES. , 

n 'A v E done my Buſineſs here, that is, 

I mean, I have done with it, For though I 
undertook it, at his own earneſt Requeſt, and 
had brought the Strife to a Compromiſe of his 
own Pointing out, ſome new Punctilio, ſome 
other Folly in the Shape of Pride, has broken 
off the Treaty, perhaps for Life. But he muſt 
certainly have ſet his Character upem it, and has 
an Ambition to appear the moſt miſerable Man 
9 1 | alive. 
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alive, Hell has it's Martyrs, witneſs Fant, 
C., and all Suicides. 


I dined Yeſterday at, when 1 carties 
the Propoſal.— There happened to be three 
Lords in Company, and the.Difference of their 
Manners afforded me ſome Matter of Reflection. 
One was a Peer, by lineal Defeent 5 another, by 
Aecrident, the Death of a diſtant Relation and. 
the T'hird by Creation. 

The Firſt was condeſcending: without: Mean-= 
neſs, and ſeemed to have Spirit without Pride. 
Tae Second conſtantly kept up our Attention! 
to his Dignity, hut at the: ſame Time affected! 
to think it a Matter of no Conſequence. — He. 
ſaid one incomparable Thing, © that the being: 
a. Lord was ſo-naturc! to him, he did not find" 
e any Difference between, himſelf and another 
„Gentleman. The laſt appeared to be puffed: 
up with his freſh Honours, like the Stomach- - 
with: new Bread, and with- the Pride of that | 
Wealth, which was his only Merit to them. 
But it is natural for uhr Noblemey: to be 
prouder than tloſe to whom Hondurs are derived. 


1 Fhey feel the whole Vigour of their Pedigtee, 


in themſelves, and the Root of a Tree is always 
ſtronger than the Branches; the Sdurce than the- 
Stream. 


. 


H 5; «- Birth" 
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Hirth is a Shadow: — Virtue ſelf-fuſtain'd, js 


6. Out-lord's Succeflion's Fg and needs 
no Anceſtors,” | x 


I ſhall dine with you 8 if you'! II 
wait for me till Fi ive o'Clock,—I ſhould have 
been on my Road . if it was not Sunday. 


Adieu. ny Life. 


H. 9. 


——_— 


— * 2 


LETTER xl. 


FI RANCES to Henry. 


OUR Books are come Home, and very 
k neatly bound. I have placed them in 
your Library, which really begins to have the 
Air of one already. I had the Curiokity to reck- 
on the Number, and it amounts to Six Hundred 
and Seventeen. But what a Reduction would 
there happen in the Corps, if your Scheme in the 
Ttizmverate ſhould ever take Effect ?? 
Our Seſſion is cloſed. 1 ſaw the State paſs 
by Yeſterday, after the Royal Aſſent was given, 
and I own 1 felt 'unhappy about it. There 


b 89 0 
o Laſt Chapter of the grit Volume, 


eve 
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never was a Government more grateful te the 
people of Ireland than this, and the Concern 
was viſtble in all the Faces round ma, #br their 
too ſoon: Departuse '' . „Ki.! 

Poetry is natural to eng Abkection 1 al- 
ways find it ſo in myſelf; for without the leaſt 
Thought of it the Moment before I fat down, 
as ſoon as the Proceſſion had gone by, and ex- 
temporized the following Stanza's ; which-you'll 
find alſo in Falkner's Journal of this Pay, as. 
Mr. 8 was by, and begged them from 


& » 
me. oy 


When from the rigid northern Zone- . 
"The Shepherd views the parting Sunn 
Send forth it's lateſt Ray? 4 
Deſponding Thoughts now fill his Breaſt, 
His ſadden'd Eye regards the Weſt, ' + 
Ceca dengan at ei rtf t „ die, 


Al! Half Year's Abfence be. 
Of that bleſt Euminary's PoW rss 
Which bids all Nature mile: eY £3 GI) 
But our bright Sun withdraws apacey, 
For more, alas! than thriee — 
Wenn £-654154K 
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© |: may his wiſh'd Return, once more, 
To us that Age of Gold reſtore, 

Which Poets only feign: 
Like Pliny, may he riſe to Fame, 
And by deputed Acts proclaim, 

A ſecond Trajan's Reign. 


* 


— 


. 


LETTER DXI. 
"Henry to ERANCES:; 


AM now at Couſin Hs J left 
Veſterday, and paſſed my Time very chear- 
fully and agreeably there.—I always ſpeak this. 
with a certain Reſerve, wheneyer you are not 
ene of the Company. One cannot have com - 
plete Enjoyment without the full Poſſeſſion of 
all their Senſes; nor then, without the ſelect 
Objects of them. How. many Apprehenſions 

fleep in. Apathy, when you are from me? Tour 
Abſence renders me a. very Stoic.— Vour Pre- 


ſence a, perfect Epicurean. 
I did. not venture to publiſh ſuch Sentiments. 


in the Vompany I have been i in, ſince I left you. 


'The- 
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The great World ſeem to have entered into an 
Aſſociation of late, to laugh Virtue and Morals 
out of Countenance. Particularly, the Pleaſure3 
of a married Life are treated like the Notion of 
a ſixth Senſe ; more viſionary than reak 
Among our gayer Neighbours on the Con- 
tinent, ſuch Maxims may be accounted for; but 
we I. ſulars | think, have begun at the wrong 
End of Manners, as we certainly are not yet. 
ſufficiently refined * into "FO nor pol ſhed. into. 
Error.. | 
The Af;aation ® Has not ee in this: 
County, ſo that an heavy and unprofitable Tax. 
ſtill ſubſiſts upon. the Hoſpitality of this Neigh- 
bourhood. This ancient Cuſtom partakes of the- 
Nature of the Saturnalia, where Feaſts were 
made for the Benefit of Slaves. In ſhort, while 
this Perquiſite continues, a country Gentlemans 
may be conſidered but as a generous: Kind of. 
Innholder, who keeps open Houſe, at his own- 
Expence; for the ſole Emolument of his Servants. 
But this Extravagance is not confined, at pre- 

ſent, ſolely to the Country, where it originally 
took its Riſe; for a Dinner in Dublin, and all 


® An Agreement entered into among the Gentlemen of ſeveral. 
counties ih Ireland, not to give Vails to Servants, 
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the Towns in Ireland, is become, of Tate, an 
expenſiye Ordinary. Nay, if you have any Sort 
of Buſineſs to tranſact, even in a Morning, with 
a Perſon who 4eeps bis Port, you may levee him 
fifty Times, without being admitted by his 
Swiſs Porter. 80 that, as I have got into the 
Track of. ſcholaſtic Preciſion, I ſhall conſider 
4 great, Man as a Munſter, who'may not be ſeen, 
till you have feed bis Keepers, 

I have fent you up a Parcel of Gibier by the 

Stage, with a Baſket of Fruit. My Bleſſing to 
my Children, and 


Adieu 
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L E T” T E * Din. 
42 Dublin. 
ng dear Harty, 
RS. L—— and I went out of Town 
Yeſterday, to Bray, according to your 
Deſire, to look for fome convenient Lodgings 


near the Sea, to ſpend the Remainder of the 
Summer in, for the Advantage of bathing, if 


it ſhould agree with me, which it has never 
done yet. But I ſhall attempt another Trial 


of it, this Seaſon, at your Requeſt. 
However, the Experiment cannot be made on 
that Coaſt, for I found every Place that was 


habitable, already engaged to Invalids, or re- 


tired Citizens. Therefore we muſt explore 
ſome other Shore; and, as you are to be ſo ſoon. 
in Town, I chufe to defer my Jaunt till WA Gan 
both go together.. 

Or, perhaps, — I am afraid to ſpeak out. — 
But, in ſhort, I am by no Means ſatisfied with 


your Scheme, or rather no Scheme, of Life at 


preſent. I love Jreland extremely, both, the 
Country, and the People of it; and were our 
Circumſtances but independent enough to make 


even the moſt reaſonable Proviſion for our Chil- 
; / 


— _— 
— — — — —ꝛ— mos | = "4 4 


. 
#3 
vi 
pf 
f 
3 
* 
+ 
K 
] 
þ 
\ 
j 
0 
is 


.* © 
— 
$4 
ky * 
£ 
1 
1 
. 
= 
1 
1 
1 y 
* = 
* 1 , SN 
1 
' A 
1 
1 
$34 
LW. 
Y 1 
7 
2M 
. F 
£8 
—- bY 
4 
F 1 
a; 
. 
* 
r 
. „ 
bo 
17 
5 1 
1 
LY 
* 
* 
! 
1 
2 
1 
_þ} 
4 
K. 
by 
. 


16⁰ LEZTT ERS befcern 
dren, I would chearfully acquieſce, and ſpend- 
the Remainder of: my Life here with Pleaſure. 
' reland is as good a Country as any in Europe, 
for Perſons, even of moderate Fortunes, to 


enjoy both the gatisfactions and Elegancies of 


Life in; but certainly, you muſt agree with me, 
that it is by no Means the Place for thoſe, who 
have-either Spirit, Parts, or Adventure, in'them, 
and have their Fortunes yet to make. 

Tou have many Relations and Friends on 
the other Side of the Water, and have been 
well recommended to ſome of the great onees 


there. But Solicitations at a Diſtance always 


create Delay, and frequently Diſappointment; 
Perſonal Applications are undogtedly the moſt 


effectual, and the being often in Sight is the 


beſt Memorandum. 
| Beſides; you have ſome Writings, both of 


yours and mine, which you deſign for the Preſs, 
and if you are not upon the Spot, you can never 


diſpoſe of them to. any Manner of Advantage: 


Your Attention will: be” neceflary alſo, toward 
the forwarding. and Correcting: them, as the 
Sheets come out, if you would have them appear 
with that critical Exactneſs, that I have known 
you too ſcrupulous about in former Inſtances ; 


otherwiſe you will be obliged to ſpend too much 


of your Tine in Comma-bunting, as 1 have 
Known 


Henry and Frances. tr 
known you do before, after the Werks are 
publiſhed. * | 

If your Writings, for I have notthe Jeaſ Vanity 
about my own, ſhould happen to meet with that 
Approbation, which I think their moral and 
other Merits intitle them to, it may. bs ſome- 
Advantage to be perſonally known, where you 
can be beſt taken Notice of. — There may. be 
fome Patrons of Literature there. — This is 
as much the Iſland of 1 as it is of Trarning, 
at preſent. . 

You have received magy St ſignal F avours._ 
from Providence, in your Life, which has hitherto, 
ſuſtained and ſupported you through numberleſs 
Difficulties and Diſtreſſes. There is no Corner 
of the Univerſe, where it's Eye cannot reach, or 
it's Hand extend, But there we ſhall be within | 
the ordinary Courſe of it's Benefits; and why put 
it to the Expence of a Miracle in our F avour, 
by remaining here 

I have done, and aſk Pardon. 
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LETT Et DXIV.- 
Dear FAN Nx, 

"RECEIVE D. your Letter, and think 

you too modeſt in it. The Reaſons you give 
for going to England, at preſent, are really very 
good ; at leaſt fo far, that the Plauſibility of 
them would ever remain a Weight and Reproach 
upon our Minds, if we ſhould not make the 
Experiment. After we have made it, ſhould it 
fail, we can then acquit ourſelves, reſt ſatisfied, 
and ſtay at Home, till Providence knock at our 
Doors, as it has done before. SE 

For the above concluſive Reaſon Jam deter- 

mined to ſet out with you the very Day I get 
to Town, if I find you ready. , Which 'being. 
premiſeg, let me juſt amuſe myſelf with telling 
you ſome of the Objections I have hitherto 
had to this Scheme, when it has been ſeveral 
Times propoſed to me before, by ſome of my 
Friends, who have made Uſe of pretty much 
the ſame Arguments which you have done, 


though not ſo well ſtated, nor ſo ſtrongly put. 


In the firſt Place, there has been always ſome- 


thing peculiar in my Fate, I have framed many 


Schemes in my Life, which have had all the 


Appearances of Feaſibility, and Proſpects of 
Succeſs, 


Heary,,ang, Fl ances. 163. 
Succeſs, imaginable. I was diſappointed, in every. 
one of them. You lay, very jultly, that I have 
received many and ſignal Favours from P- | 
dence in my Life. —1 have, indeed, but they | 
were grataiteuſly Jo.” Uuſolicited, unexpected, 
I wiſh could not add, unmeritted, alſo. The 
Rare it not always to the Stoift, mr the Bait to 
the Strong. This Character of my Life has been / 
ſo remarkable, that” T ſhall fit down, ſome Day 
or other, ſoon; and write my own Memoirs, for 
the Amuſement of my Friends; the moſt in- 
tereſting Part of which is alteady told in- the 
Triumberate, under the Character of Beis, 
ending with the Apologyy in Chapter EXVII. 

In the next Place, what Hopes of Fame and 
Profit; in this Age, from literary Productions? 
An Author, in any Kind: of Merit, in Wit or 
Morals, now-a- days, muſt certainly be 2 Perſon 
of real Virtue; for he muſt write, as the other 
acts, merely for e the ae 4 
of the Few. 

They muſt be actually out of thetr Wi its, to 
think of living by them at preſent. They would be 
Fools to attempt it, and yet were they little better, 
they might poſſibly ſucceed. © The Way to gain 
many Readers, or many Friends, is to be filly, 
or profligate. Witneſs the ſeveral wretched 
Novels, which are publiſhed every Day ; par- 

ticularly 
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| ticular] y that one, which has obtained the greateſt ; 


Vogue of late, Sogni d Inſermi, e Fole di Ro- 
manzi ; with that Load of factious Pamphlets, 
and News-paper Effays, with which the Preſs 
ſo heavily groans every Day. For the Public, 
Ike an injured Maid, is generally fondeſt of him 
who debauches her. 

But enough, of this Subject. I have promiſed 
to undertake this yet untried Adventure with you, 


and let us never heſitate one Moment farther 


about it, reſting ſatisfied upon this Maxim of 
Tacitus, Fertunam initer dubia, Virtutem inter 
certa, numerare. Your Son deſerves to be whipt 
if he can't traſlate this Paſſage for you, without a 
Dictionary; nay, you can't miſs it yourſelf, when 


I tell you that inter is entre, in French; ſo re- 


ferring you to him, or yourſelf, for ſo much 
Scholarſhip, I ſhall conclude myſelf, with Love, 


and Blefling to you all, 6 
affectionate . 


* 


Henry. 
P. 8. I thall be in Dads on Wedneſday, 
at Noon. 


4 
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LETTER: xv. W 


To Frances at Bath, 


115 Worceſter. 
My dear Fax NY, 


| E breakfaſted, this Mornin g. at Upton 
| on the Hill, They had but ſeven Years 


Trial *, I have doubled that Experience, and 
conſequently my Pleaſure, 

We are to dine here, and to lye, To-night, 
at Birmingham — In the Bed of Ware, as well ag 
any other, when not with you. To-morrow we 
mean to reach Parkgate, and hope to find the 
' Yacht ready to weigh Anchor, and oy Sail. 
Amen, ſo be it. 

Many Inconveniencies, Miſhaps, and Diſap- 
pointments, on our Journey, but perfect Eaſe, 
Chearfulneſs, and Good- humour ameng our Par- 
ty. This ſhould be an Emblem of Matrimony. 
The firſt is common to both _— wan that 
the latter were ſo too. 

Nothing new has occurred, on my Part, 4 
nn — r 
1 Altuding to the Song, | 


| A: Upton on the Hill, | 
There liv'd a bappy Pair, dc. 


466 Lerner s Beimeen 
Dinner. When ſhall I: be well ? We cannot re- 


joĩce in every Happiteſs, at the ſame Time. I 
ought to reſt ſatisfied with the Diſeaſe in my Liver 
after the Health you have given me to my — "oi 


Adieu] my Hygea. 


* * . 0 
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Dear Hankv, 


A A * E not received A Letter rok my dear 
Hatry ſince Monday, yet, I am ſure it is not 
his Fault, nor I hope Misfortune, though I coupt 
it among mine. However, J live in Hopes of 
every Hour's affording me that. Pl ſure, and 
care not, ſor that Purpoſe, how ſwif they fly. 

I have. been ſin the Bath this Morning, and by 
the Negligence of the Boobies, who carried the 
Hutch, was kept in almoſt Half an Hour too 
Jong, ſo that I was fainting when. I, came put ; 
but I baye, now, recoveręd Spirits ſufficient to ſit 
down to write; and Writing to you will give me 
more. 

Yeſterday I received aueryquetty. elegist Epiſ- 


tle from Mrs, B — ſhe * of herſelf in 
. a very 
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a very declining Way, which T am truly ſorry 
for; 1 fincerely hope the thinks herſelf worſe 
than the is, for I know few Women in this 
World, for whoſe quitting it 1 ſhould be fo 
much concerned. She has given me a very kind 
and polite Invitation to her Houſe, which when- 
ever you pleaſe to approve of, I ſhall accept, 
Our agreeable Meſſmate Mr, H has 
charmed me with his Critiſciſms on the Ti iumvi- 
rate; there is ſcarce a beautiful Sentiment, or 
Paſſage, in th: whole Work, that he has not 
mentioned with due Honour; but at the ſame 


Time, he ſays, he never read à Bock which he - 


is ſo ſorry that he cannot put into the Hands of 
his Daughter, who, from his Account, is a moſt 
charming accompliſhed Girl of Eighteen. He 
wiſhes there may be another Edition of this 
Work, cortected and àmended, c. for the Hon- 
our of the Author, Who he ſays might have 
been e llt 
...e is particularly diſpleaſed at 
Mrs. Seawell's Fall, and ſeveral other Paſſages 
which are by no Means nereſfary to the Story. 
I hope you will not be offended at my ſaying, 
hat I look upon him as the Bt Critic that 1 have 

ever heard ſpeak upon the Subject. 
Mr. M and I have had fome Diſcourſe 
vpn the ſame Topic, I do not think he is half ſo 
candid 
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| candid as H, he charges you, I think un- 
| juſtly, with MEA to favour the barbarous Cuſ- 
tom of Duelling, and fancies you infected with 
14 the Vice of our Nation. I difputed this Point 
! | with him, and, whether from Conviction or 
i Complaiſance, he ſeemed to give it up. He 
| complimented me much on the Rec Wi ife, 
| and prefers it to Amane, 
| I have this Inſtant received your 8 
| and the incloſed, I hope next Mail will bring 
me an Account of your ſafe Landing, and of 
our few Friends being well. . We are no longer 
on the ſame Continent, but 


| : % Though Seas divide us, and 9 97 Moun- 
i tains part,” &c. | 


— 
— 

— — 
— — 


Adieu! my deareſt Harry, 
I am, with true Affection, 
| Your faithful Wife, 


France, 


Bath, May 15th, 1765, all F Kn here are 
well and ſend many Compliments. My Bleſſing 
to my Children, and Love to all, who dzſerve it. 


LETTER 


eee Franced. 


LETTER Dxvn. 


Dublin. 'T 
Dear Fanny, ; 


E fet Sailfrom Parkgate, Yeſterd ay 3 

ing, at Six o' Clock, ran fairly before a 
briſk eaſterly Wind, without a Knot's Deviation, 
or a Moment's Sickneſs, and landed this Morn- 
ing at Six. 

There is ſomething 1 more pleaſing, and elevat- 
ing, in a. Motion of this Kind, than in any 
other wiidtibever. On Horſeback, or in a Car- 
riage, one is immediately ſenſible of the Cauſe of 
their Motion, it is a complex Idea of Mechaniſin 
and Labour, it does not become pleaſant, till it 
becomes briſk, and then the Mind begins ſoon 
to reſent the Animal's Fatigue, and, not long af- 
ter, to feel it's own. But in a Conveyance of 
this Sort, one ſeems in a Manner tranſported 
afar, by ſome ſupernatural Means, as if the 
Elements of Air and Water had been magically 
inſpired with an Intelligence e for our 
* Accommodation, 

Our little World here are all up in Aus; at 
my having left you behind me. Were I to ſend 
you ali the Loves and Wiſhes I have already re- 
ceived for you, it would coſt you double Poſtage, 

Vor. IV. 22 . and. 


1 


* , 33 


170 Lrrzus bettren 
and were I to ſend my own, it would require an- 
other Pacquet. | 

My Cholic has left me. Had there been the 
leaſt Matter of Diſguſt in my Stomach, the 
Voyage would have rouſed it. 


Adieu ! 
Hiemy. 


LETTER DXVIN. 


. Dublin, 

| Dear Fanny, 
F -RE CEIVED. the Pleaſure of a Letter 
from you Yeſterday. You can't imagine 
what an Effect this too (diſtant - Correſpondence 
has. upon me. We were never d=jormted before. 
— No broken. Continent between us, till now, 
Lace we have really been one. I Jong fincerely— 
indeed J do — to be on your Side: of the Water, 
and on my on Side of your Bed. 

am very ſorry for Mrs. Bs Account / of 
herſelf, - If you like to accept of her! Invitation, 
I ſhall be rejoiced. to meet you there, She is 
certainly a more. congenial — for your Con- 


"verſe 
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verſe than any you know, at preſent, or can poſ- 
ſibly aſſociate with, in the World, at large. — 
She has Senſe, Taſte, and Reſentment. . She has 
a Love of Literature, without an Aﬀectation of it. 
She is ſo far, yourſelf, but with this Super-emi- 
nence, on your Part, that your Manners are 
more lively, and your Affections warmer. 

I always thought Mr. Ha rational, well- 
informed Man. Mr. M is cenfeſſedly fo 
too; but there is this Obſervation to be made, 
upon the Difference of their Criticiſms on the 
Trio: One is an Author, and the other not. 
— You are the ſingle Writer who ever judged 
candidly, or ſpoke wartnly, of cotemporary Writ- 
ings. This Was Mrs, C-——'s Remark, thrown 
out, this Day, upon reading your Letter. And, 
to raiſe your Character, I muſt obſerve, that 
this Generoſity is owing to a ſtill more uncom... 
mon Excellence in you, that yqu have never ſet 
your Fame upon literary Merits, — which pre- 
vents all Jealouſy. — Your Title in this Particu- 
lar, is undoubtedly ſuperior to any of your Sex, 
but indeed, my Fanm, your Claim to the higher 
Excellencies of a female Character is ſtill better 


eſtabliſhed. | 
Privilege is:out=So direct for me under Co- 
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Mall not receive your Letters from Bath, till he 
and I meet. So you can expect n no Anſwers io 
them. But I ſhall write-conſtantly, to you, and 
direct henceforward ta Half-moon- Street. If If 
you are not there, Mrs.—— will. . my 
Letters to you, | 

J——, and P——, and H——, 3 are bellowing 
out their Affections to ou. 
I am, my deareſt Fanny, ak fond and een 
onate . 


* WV. ” — — mn. — a * 
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THOUSAND Thanks to en Harry, 
for the Pleaſure of his every-ſtage Letters, 
fince we parted; More particularly for that from 
Dublin, when all Perils of Sea and Land were 
over. They afforded me certain Conviction o 
the Points moſt material to my Happineſs i in this 
Life, your Safety, Health, and Kindnefs. Indeed, 
1 never had the leaſt Cauſe to ſuſpect the latter; 
but every Thing that ſtrengthens our Faith, even 
where we do not doubt, in thoſe Articles on 
| | which 


* 


, "* oh 
Henry and Erintes of 
e giPpalceys grounded, mult be welcome 

to U 8 ar Rein 2) ""_—_ a . : m - 

I am nov glad that you did not return to me, 
the Morning you! left Bath, though I confeſs I 
was mortified at'ſeeing you paſs by, But one 
Parting was "quite envigh for ſuch à poor weak 
Animal as 1 wh "1 4 * ar oy L 579 | er 

I have à little to tell you 6f myſelf, but that 
Friends here, from 'a miſtaken Kindneſs, have 
given themſelves a deal of unneceſſary Trouble 
about me, anck will höt Thffer me to be one Mo- 
ment alone, hot alfols He che fond Indulgence of 
regretting a Lo, which tis hot in che Power of 
Friendſhip to ſupply. They have but little Notion 
of that Refinement in Sorrow, which affords me 
greater Pleaſure, even in lamenting your Abſence; | 
man all their Diflipation' can yield, 

I was" forced out to the Ball; laſt Night, but 
the Rooms were ſo warm, that I was obliged to 
quit chem in half an Hour. When 1 got into 
my own Apartment, I caſt my Eyes upon your 
Cloaths, and Began to amuſe myſelf with tacking 
the Paper on chem; which reminded me ſtrong- 
ly of that Paſſat e in the Odyſſey, where Penelp, 
is deſeribed taking out Ulyfſes's Bow, and laying | 
it actoſs her Lap, that it hurried me into Ro- 
mance; and ſoon rendered me unfit to purſue 
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the Taſk. I thought of the many lively, polite and 
ind Things you had ſaid to me in thoſe Cloaths. 
— I thought how inſignificant they then appear- 
ed, the Tenement without. the Tenant, — 2 
thought of a Body after the Soul is fled, —I 

thought, till I became | loft in Thought, then | 
went to Bed, and finiſhed my Reverie in Dreams, 

L happened to be at Colonel $—'s this Even- 
ing, and my Eyes o'exflowed with Pleaſure, at 
| ſeeing the Happineſs of the good old; Couple, on 
the Arriyal' of their Grandſon; from School, I 
hope we may, at ſome Time ox other of our Lives, 
fect the ſame delightful Senſations. God bleſs 
and -preſerve-our: Children 

I purpoſe bathing for about ten Days longer, 
and then I really think I ſhould, in Pry: quit 
this Place. It is a Scene of Ialen and Ex- 


pence. London will be cheaper and pleaſanter 
to me 3 beſides, I ſhall be moe. collected and, 
retired there than · I can poſfibly be here; and I. 
Mall have another Advantage too, from ſhifting, 
the Scene, that ſo many Things, immediately 
relative to you, will not freq vently, occur. I 
do not wiſh to think of you Jeſs tenderly, but 
only leſs. frequently. However, I ſhall be intire - 
ly guided by your Directions, and the Pleaſure 
of receiving, and obeying. them, will compen- 
fare for the Loſs of every other I can know, till 

„5 1 
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I have the Happineſs of ſeeing you again. Till 
then, and ever, may roſy Health and ſmiling 
Chearfulneſs, dwelt round you, is the fervent 

Prayer of my deareſt Harry's truly grateful, fond, 
and faithful ** N 


Frames, 


LETTER DXX; 


- 


Dear Fanny, | 
HAD the Pleaſure of your | Lend from 
| (ou Yeſterday. It was extremely pretty, 
and tender, Mr, F- - was by, and ſaw me 
affected with it. I gave it him to read, and he 
was charmed. He ſaid that he received a double 
Satisfaction from it. I have heard, ſaid he, ſome. 
envious Ladies ſay, that her Writings in the Series 
could not have been her own, and muſt be either 
Copies or Tranſlations. But the Style, Senti- 
ment, and Language of this Manuſcript, wrote 


ex re nate, ſufficiently vouches her printed Fame. 


I am as lonely amidſt the Crowds here, as 
you can be in thoſe at Bath; but am more 


14 particularly 
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particularly dull with our old Friends, : as I per- 
ceive your Loſs more ſenſibly in their Company, 
as I am certain they muſt do in mine, Beſides, 
one feels ſomewhat aukward on becoming ſud- 
denly the principal Object in Company. Mere 
is expected than I have Spirits, or they Capa- 
city for. 

As to your ſtaying at Bath, or returning to 
London, let the Determination reſt intirely upon 
your own Choice. And be that Choice decided 
by your Prudence, or yaur Pleaſure, equally my 
Will is anſwered, by impoſing no other Govern- 
ment on you, but your own- Inclinations. Who 
never had Reaſon to preſcribe a Conduct to you 
when preſent, can never think it neceſſary to aſ- 
fume an abſent Authority. 

1 received a Letter, laſt Poſt, from Portarling- 
ton, and both our Children are in perfect Health. 
I ſhall leave Town To-morrow, and \ haſten to | 


embrace and blefs them, FS | * 
975 * | F 9 . 2 . Alieu 1" | 33 
. Henry. 
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(HOUGH it is with che utmoſt Difficulty” 
I hold. a Pen, from an accidental. Pain 


5 


and Swelling i in my right Hand,. yet I muſt, and 


will thank you for your Billet. dau; for ſuch in- 
deed are all your Letters to me. You are, with 
out Doubt, at once the moſt polite and affect i- 
onate Huſband it in the World With what Addreſs 
do you Tay hold on every Subject that can far- 
ling al Opportunity of exerting thoſe amiable 
Qualities? Be affured, my Love, however in- 
capable T may be of expreſſing my Senſe of them, 
my Virtue has Grange enough to. feel ! in 
the kiglleff R 

The Swelling in my Ancle i is returned, whichz: 
together with this Pain in my Hand, has prevent- 
ed my going into the Bath theſe three Days; — 
Take Notice that I am not-low+«ſpirited from theſe: 
Complaints, I am convinced'they: are merely. 


Rheumatic, and, when. are. abated, I _ 


bathe again: 

I had the Honour of a Vike from "Mr. Melmoth> 
Yeſterdayy he fat with me above an Hour, I have 
not ſpent ſo pleaſant a one ſince you left me. 
Vou were the principal Subjęct of our Converſa- 

TI 1 | I 5, tion 
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tion. He is really a very ſenſible, and an agree- 

able Man. F wiſh he was younger for the Sake 
of the World, and had better Beanh, for his 


n. 


| Thad a Mind, once or twice; Es him 
upon the Paſſage in his Cicero, that I mentioned 
to you in a Letter fome Time ago . But 1 
thought it might have appeared too preſuming. 
Beſides, it would have been both improper and 
unfair, to have reprehended his own Fault, with- 
out-doing Juſtice to his many Merits; and me- 
thinks there is ſomething ſneaking in being civil 
and ſevere at the ſame Time. It looks like 


begging Quarter at the very Inſtant of Attack. 


But I never could fay flattering Things to any 
Perſons before their Faces, not even where I 


thought they deferved-them.. And in this P 
cular, I do not know a Couple better ma 
than. you and I; for I am very certain that, we 
Hhould. never have loved one another half ſ aud 
as; we do, if it were not for the eonftant 


pondence we have held together all our Lives; 
which afforded each of us an Opportunity of ex- 


preſſing thoſe ſond Sentiments in ous Betters, 
chat wye were both too ſturdy to utter on a 10. a 


2 nun ccc. 
5 / 


— 


Iwas 


I was mortified Yeſterday, at hearing Mr. 
D—— was come to Town. I wag ſarry you had 
miſſed an Opportunity of meeting him, which 
you have: ſo long wiſhed for - You were Seool- 


fellows together, and his remembering you again, 


after ſo long a Separation, and that in ſo kind and: 
friendly a Manner, as he did upon a late Occas 
fion, gives me ſuch an Opinion and Efteem for 
him, as makes me regret your not being here ag 
preſent. I am afhamed to own what a Rake I 
have been, but I will confeſs that I have ſpent but 
one Evening at home fince you left me. I am 
to be at Mrs. B——'s To-night. I am engag- 
ed to Mrs. P——'$s To-morrow,. who has been 
fo polite as to ſolicit my Acquaintance ; but after 
that, I am reſolved to gr t 
e 
I write with Pain, and would yet write on, but 
that P am obliged to lay down my Pen, between 
every Sentence, which affords too much Time 


for Reflexion; and Thought is apt to give a Stiff- 


neſs to the epiſtolary Style; therefore, 
7 * A 


Frances. 


5 16. rr 
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Den Faxxy, 


R ECEI VED the Pleaſure of hearing from 
though the Pain of hearing of you. I am ex- 
tremely ſorry to find your Complaints recur again. 
But, you acknowledge yourſelf to have been a 
Rake, and promiſe to amend. But when ?. While 
you love, and are loved, you can never reclaim 
therefore Bath, or London, are equal, in that Par- 
tieular; but you have ſome Opportunities of eſta- 
bliſking 1 your Health, where you are, more than at. 
122 and while it anſwers that principal End 
of my beſt Wiſhes, I fhall never turn aſidè to any 
other Conſideration. Therefore, as I ſaid in | 

my laſt, let your Prudence, or Pleaſure, deter- 
mine this Point; in the firſt of which Motives, 

Et your Health be the chief Article included. 

I have the Concern to tell. you that T. H. is 
dead, and has, conſequently, left poor Miſs B— 
a rifled Maid, and dowerleſs Widow ; for I ſup- 
poſe their Marriage may be owned now; though 
it can do her no other Good than to vindicate her 
Character, with regard to the firſt of theſe Miſ- 
fortunes. What a Sacrifice has that very amia- 
| pe | | ble 
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ble Girl been made, re ak * ; 


tune. | l ' 
Magna parvis. 1 bave, myſelf, a Misfortune 
to lament, — Poor old grey: Beſs-is dead, and I 


muſt borrow all my Jaunts from my Friends; for 
it would be idle to buy a Horſe while I ſtay in 
the Kingdom, and then leave it to die in the Care 
of ſome Friend; for I never xnew Iriſh Hoſpita- 
lity deſerve more than half the Title of Exter- 
tainment fir Man and Horſe, yet. And Reaſon 


good, the Gueſt is taken Care of by the Maſter, 


but the poor Beaſt is left to his Servants, I have. 


often wiſhed that this Matter was a little better 


compounded between them, and that one ſnould 


get Ie Drink,” and the other more Meat. 


Yes, I agree with you, both our Natures are tos 


tough for fawning. I think we rather carry it, 


ſometimes, too far in the contrary Extreme. 1 


have ſeen myſelf rivaled with my Miſtreſs by 
her Abigail, and have had my Patrons ſtolen 
away, before my Face, by Valet ds Chambres. 
F have been all my Liſe waiting *till* pretty 


Women ſhould have Senfe, and great Men. 


Virtue; Rufticus expettans, and ſo forth. 


I am as concerned as you, that I happened 


to miſs the Pleaſure of ſeeing my good old 
Friend, Mr. D, at Bath; but I fhall 


make 
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make myſelf Amends, by paying myſi a Viſit 
to him, this Summer, ſoon after I return to 


England. 


Adieu 7 
Henry. 


LiF T TE R DXXIII. 
FRANCES f Hexar. 


HE Pleaſure I receive from yourLetter 
gives me ſome Idea of that Superiority 
I fancy I ſhould feel, were I alone bleſſed with 


_ . a ſixth Senſe, I ſeem to poſſeſe a peculiar Kind 


of Property. I could moſt devoutly wiſh that 
it were leſs excluſtue. And: it might\ be ſo, if 
Perſans would. only pay that Attention to the 
greater Connections, that they do to the ſmaller 
ones. If they would but take Care to ſhew 
that Reſpect ta a Companion for Life, that they 
do to a Goflip for a Day. — Good Breeding is 


| abſolutely neceſſary to keep. the more delicate 


Affections alive, and therefore of infinitely 
more Conſequence at heme than abroad. 


Indeed, 
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Indeed) my Harry, you are too good to me.— 
8o much Praiſt, for ſo little Merit, renders me 
humble in my on Eyes. However, T am not 
quite a Bankrupt; for if true Love and Gratitude 
have Currency in our Commerce, I am able to 

make large Payments, though I can never fully 
diſcharge my Obligation. 

I had a violent Pain in my Hand, when 1 
wrote laſt, and it has ſince changed to one in 
my Ear, which has prevented my ſleeping theſe 
two Nights, Mr. H —— has preſcribed a topi- 
cal Application, which I think has begun to 
give Relief already. I am mortified at filling 
my Letters with an Account of Ailments, but 
it is nem 
pity me. 

I fatter myſelf that my Conduct i neyer 
refle& Diſtionour on the Deer Confidence 
you have been ſo good as to repoſe in me. My 
ſole Reaſon for defiring to leave Bath is, that I 
think i it too gay and expenſive ſor me. 1 told you, 
in one of my Letters, that Mrs. B was 
ſo obliging to offer 1 me an Apartment i in ber 
Houſe, till Mr. B- and you return from 
Ireland, which, ſince I find you do not diſapprove 
of, I ſhall immediately accept. : 

Vou did not tell me you were going fo 
Portarlington, and yet I will venture to pronounce 

be has 


# 


ik LAN n een 
that you are there at this Moment, . My.Daty | 


to my Mother, and my Blefling to my Children, 
with 00 F aith, and e 40m dear 
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Deu Faxny,. R 
LE F . . dur F amily wat. at Map, 
laſt Foe. Morning. 1. ſtaid a Day at 

Mr. C'=—"s, He is going faſt; 1, think. i 

Drinks Drams i in a Morning, op has nothing 

of his former Spirit left, but his Obſlinacy.. © fe 

fell into an hyſteric Fit, on ſeeing me, and wept. 
like a Child, as my own, dear aka Why when. 

1 left 1 

I came hither, Yelterday, through] "the raging 

Dog-Star Heat, and juſt as I had alighted, I heard- 

the diſagreeable News. that Meſſieurs F and. 

A had gone off to , to fight 
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A There to conſummate their unfiniſhed Hate.” oy” 


I I think T wrote you' an Account, beweis 
of che firſt Action of this Campaign, which was 


a Skirmiſh that happened on the Morning of 1 
landing in Dublin. I thought Mr. F 
blame in the Manner of the Attack; but ro- 
vocation and Puſſion are not very controulable 
Impulſes. However, ke bore himſelf through 
it, with proper Spirit, accepted a Challenge, 
went to the Ground, was put in Arreſt by the 
Sheriff, and bound err as well. as his: Frith 
goniſt. n i f 115 

Mr. A ——— aſterwards ſent à Propofal 
to him to break his Arreſt. He aſked my 
Opinion upon it. Tis Cowardice to be brave 
at another Man's Hazard. I therefore told 


kim, in Metaphor, that as he had already put 


the labouring Oar on his Adverſary, all he had 
to do himſelf was, in the Boatman's |' Phraſe, 
juſt to bold Water. I added, that he had no 
farther Reſentment to gratify, nor any Pique to 
ſupport, and therefore it was by no. Means in- 


aumbent on him to exceed the common Rules 


of Honour, either by forfeiting or evading dis 

Recognizance, merely in — to an 

Enemy. * 42 . 
However, 
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However, he did not acquieſce in my Counſel - 
of War, or rather of Peace, but conſulted Lord 
N.., and G. 8. who. are our AMartinets 
in Chivalry, upon this delicate Punctilio, and 
they both ſubſcribed to the ſame Opinion. Men 
of true Bravery are never too ſorward for them 
ſelves, and leſs ſo for others. | 
I thought then, I had left him, ſafe, from 

Perils. by Land, or by Water; and what has 
tempted him to this Voyage, I have not heard, 
A Surety ſor the Peace holds but for a; Twelve- 
month, and perhaps they might both of them have 
choſen to rid themſelves of ſo much Anxiety, 
which was gaining a Vear in Advance; like 
a true Epicurian Club, I. once heard of, who. 
always- paid-their. Bill, before they fat, down in 
the Tauern, that they might enjoy the Pleaſure 
ane tree, Coſt the ry a of tha 
Evening. | 

L-ſhall be unhappy till 1 SN GI Affair 
a If-it ſhould, have a fatal Event, to either 
Party; youw'l:know it, at Bath or. London, ſoonen 
than L can here. My Uneaſineſs upon this 
Oecaſion would prevent me from entering upon 
any other Subject, in this Letter, if I had any 
Thing elſe to ſay, than that I am, my dear 
Fanny's, &c. Hiny. 


LETTER 
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LETTER DXXV.. 
„„ 
3:25 Francis ts Henay, 
As tempted'to ſee this Place, with our 
good Friends Mr. and Mrs. C, befor® 


I return to London. I was ſo delighted with the 
Country; that I happened to bteathe a Wiſh to 


paſs a ſety Days here; and theſe kind People, im- 


mediately taking Advantage of it, offered to 
ſray a Fortnighit with me; I could not refiſt it 5 
Lam ſure you-wift not think it any Beach of 
that generous Confidence you have been always 


pleaſed to repoſtcin me] but L o T'languiſhed 


fortu little more Coentry Ain tham-1 coulFinhate = 


ſrom the hot Steam at Bath, e became inn 
m oured of weft Hine, Jo ON 


3.4 $8715 b. 


Ae Whg lane in e — 


1 hope the Exerciſe, Waters, and Changy of. 


Ane e will be of Uſe to me, and pay you 
back again in Health, and Spirits, the Difference 
of Expence which this Fortnight's Excurſion 
| may colt me, for to that Time we have limited 


our Frolic, 
I confeſs 
F 
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F confeſs that I feel our Disjunc ion more 
ſtrongly here, than I even did while I remained 
at Bath; for as the Scene is. much pleaſanter, I the 
more earneſtly wiſh for your Participation of it. 
Fhis Thought takes off, a good deal, from the 
Enjoyment of. my ite Situation, and mor- 
tifies me greatly, that we did not take a N 
here, while x we were together 1 - 

1 drink the Waters, but could vim n they 
were cooler, to qualify the immoderate Warmth. 
of the: Weather, which, however, does not 
conſine me within Doors; and in two Days! L 
have got myſelf ſo tanned, that L appear, a Gipſey,: 

to the Ghotts, which, glide Aueh the. W 
Room bee bot Bt a ⁰ο⁴νjE 75: 

1 was Veſterday to ſee Lord Botetqurt's, a rick 
and beautiful Scene, but wants) Water to com- 
plete the Landſcape. To- day Iam to be tranſ- 
ported at King's Weſton, and T'g-mprrow. we 
are to ſee and ſpend the Day at Weſtbury, 


The; gentleſt of Deans was here this Morning. 
to engage. us. He ye, me the Fier to let 


— ' . 


me know, 8h 4 A eter he 2 juſt . 9 8 


Was WES 
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from doing Good. The Morning 1 leſt Bath, 


T was 


2 


from kerketf, that o dur No RB— 
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1 was publickly attacked by your mad ehſioner, 
Mrs. 1——, who challenged» me ho. ] you 
dare, quit the Kingdom, without making up 
Accounts with her? 80 that your bumane and 
charitable Undertaking, in contributing and 
ſoliciting Subſcriptions for her Support, was 
treated like the Fraud of ſome Attorney who 
had imbezzled her Fortune. x; 
The Woman where ſhe lodged, had-indiſcreet- 
1y, or perpaps deſignedly, acquainted her with 
what you had done forher; andit had it's Effect; 
for there was no reaſoning with a mad Woman ; 
ſo I took out my Purſe and paid her, beſore 
ſeveral. Witneſſes, the Ballance of, the ; Agcounty 
as it ſtood upon the Paper you left mne. 
So that this F und, which, with proper Parſimo+ 
vy, might bave ſupported her for a Twelyem 
as it has done for ſome Time paſt, will probably 
now, between her own Extrayagance, and the 
Impoſitions of 1 the Wretches about rs be dif. 
ſipated in a Month, a Week, a Der 
I am aſhamed to confeſs that my Virtue Was 
not ſteady enough to withſtand the Onſet, but 
the Conſideration 1 have mentioned did not 
eee occur to my Mind, The Novelty. 
| of the Thing, ſurpriſed me, and her Violence 
threw me into Tuch e that I o the 
; firſt 


190 LzTTE R's (betrocen 
firſt Idea of Charity, which then preſented 
itſelf to me, was that it began at Home, 
Mrs. C is ſummoning me to go upon our 
Farty, and I * but juſt Time'to fay, 

| Auen! 
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En. 

| n ehe. 
OU are almoſt as near Waterford, as 
J am, at preſent; and if the Wind ſerved, 
1 might ſup with you To- night. It gives me 
great Pleaſure to find you are at Briſtol, ſince it 
feems to pleaſe you ſo much, and while i it conti- 
nues to do ſo, you are earti]y welcome to remain 
there. Tis pleafanf to leave her Miſtreſs of her 
own Motions, in Abſence, who when preſent, 
has been always ſo of mine. | 
How cen you uſe me ſo ill, as to expreſs the 
leſt Manner of Apprehenſion of my being diſſa- 
tied wich your Excurfion ? Is not my fut 
Principle your Pleafure, or Ha ppineſs? There 
ino Expence, within the Reach of my Fortune, 
that 
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that I would ſuffer even to come into Calculation, 
where your leaſt Amuſement enters into Account. 


All I am ſorry for is, that you had not ſome 
agreeable Party ready to go off to France, or 


Spa, the very Day I left you, to jaunt about 


during my Exile. I have ever made you the 


ſole ¶conomiſt of our Fortunes, and you have 


therefore no one to ſettle Accounts with but 


yourſelf, _ 
The Story. of Miſs 


is not true, though 


her Diſgrace is. It was not Cupid, but Bacchus, 


that tript. up her Heels. 
«© Her Cuſtom always in the Aftettoon.” 


However, the Scandal is not altered much to 
her Advantage. I really think the Reverſe. 


One is but à Frailty, the other à Vice. 
I ſhall ſet out the firſt Day of next Month, 


go through Portartington to Dublin, and ſet 


ſail with the next fait Wind. Direct your next 
Letter to me, in Angleſey- Street, your ſecond 
to- Chaſter, and the third to Mancheſter, for 


I ſhall deviate thither, in my Route to London, 


to ſee. a Brother and Siſter I love extremely, and 
have not been within three 3 — . 
theſe fifteen' Years before. 


EL 


A 
—_ 
Henry, 
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applauded and approved by us all. She aſked 
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_. (Henry to FRANCES, 


mY \H E. Seas are more in a Fault than they. » 


9 I have not received a Line from you, 
— four Poſts; but, without conſulting the 
Weathercock, I give my Jealouſy to the Hinds. 

I ſpent a charming Week at Kilfane. There 


vas juſt King Charles's Company of us. You 


may eaſily gueſs the Set. We were all in Spirits, 
and ſharpened each others Wits, lülus acquittcd 
pimſelf moſt, admirably, in Humour, Literature, 
Readineſs, and Fancy. I wiſh I could write 
down our Smpeſt dect. But they would convey 


to you, a very faint Idea of the Scenes them- 


ſelves. The Impromptu s, the extempore Glee: 


— Me dipt in the Rainbow, trick it off, in Air. 


We moſt heartily wiſhed you among us, — 
not as a Woman, for we had enough of them, — 
but as a Companion. — The higheſt Pleaſure 
you would have received, upon this Occaſion, 
is, one that I have not hinted at yet, and that 
was, the "Tranſports © of the Mother, which 
broke out frequently, when ſhe ſaw her Son ſo 


me, 


> * 
* S » Aa, 
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me, one Day, what I really thought of him. — 
I replied, that Panegyric was not my Talent, but 
chat he was ſuch a Son as one might give a 
Receipt in full to Providence for, The Tears 
burſt from her Eyes, —and ſhe is not eaſily 
moved. I have mentioned but. the lighteſt 
Part of the young Man's Character, yet — His 


Principles have not only Strength, but Beauty, 
in them. 


The Races begin To-day, but 1 think 1 am 
full near enough to them bete, and that it 
will be eben bad enough to hear of. them; ſo l 


keep my Seat, in a charming Apartment that 
was built fince I was here las, 7 is en 
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FH 1 85 "broken Kind of ee 
Ws. is a grievous Addition-to the broken Con- 
_ tinent that ſeperates. us, I bave no Heart to write, 
When T think there are fo many Chances that 
you ſhall never receive n my Letters; or, if you 

' ſhould; that they will lie a Week unopened. I 
have 1 never been ſo long without hearing from you, 
as how, and was never more anxious about you. 

; KF his ugly Affair of F. and A—— has 
made a great Noiſe; and though 1 — 
higheſt, Opinion of your Conduct and Prudence, 

I did not know how far you might he involved in 
its but, I thank God, it is over without Danger. 
| — Poor Lady F ; I would not have been 
/ in her Situation, for any nne in this 


lil” | World. 
| il I rejoice at the ficient you give of my Mo- 
| | 
| 


ther andChildren, but don't think it half particular 
1 enough; I wiſh to know how they Iooked, and 
| | what they ſaid when they ſaw you. Do you 
—_ intend to bring Harry with 88 Is he ler. 


Henry and Frances. 295 
at the Hopes of coming to London; Did he 
receive a Letter from me lately? and a thouſand 
more Queſtions .I have to aſk. Vou have not 
yet informed me, what you have done, or in- 
tend to do, with your Houſe and Furniture ? 
or whether our little Plate is recovered that was 
miſlaid in the Carriage to London, . .-... 
| The Change of Air, and theſe Waters, Fn the 
little Time I have been here, have been of infinite 
Service to me, particularly for the Complaint in 
my Breaſt, which was very uneaſy, though I did 
not mention it; yet I ſhall quit this Place on 
Thurſday next, return to Bath, pack up my 
Cloaths, and ſet out immediately for London. 
I own I ſhould like to ſtay here a Month longer, 
but J ſhall not indulge myſelf, for this, like all 
Water-drinking Places, is a Scene of Expence 
and Diſſipation, and I muſt retire, if I am to do 
any Kind of Buſineſs, though I fear I ſhall do 
but little, *till you come to give me a Home, 
and make that Home more pleaſing to me than 
any other Place. This, with true Gratitude 
to Providence, and you, I own has ever been 
my happy Lot, when you were with me ; may 
it ever continue ſo, ** and may our Loves and 
“ Comforts ſtill increaſe even as our Days do 
“ grow.” Amen, 

"= S Mr. 
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Mr. C was taken ſuddenly. ill on 
Monday laſt; luckily for him Dr. Lucas was 
Here, the immediate Care that was taken of him, 
I believe, ſaved his Life; thank God, he is now 
pretty well. The Doctor and I are now vaſtly 
intimate, both he and his Wife are very Igree- 
able. Mr. A — mends but ſlowly. If I 
had any News to ſend you, it would be old, be- 
fore you could get it, fo I ſhall conclude with a 
Truth, that T hope will never be out of Date, 
that I am my deareſt Harry's ever faithful and 
affeQionats CO 


Frances. 


LETTER 
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L E DT T E R DxXIX. 


CAME over * pay our gas 
| Friend a Viſit two Nights ago, and found 
him in 1 good Health and Spirits, and he is reſolved © 
to keep himſelf ſo; for he breakfaſts upon boiled 
Bread and Milk, and fups on a Gooſeberry - 
Fool without Wine. We doth became more 
ſenfible of our Wives Abſentee, whenee we had 
got thus Tete d Tete together, than either of us 
might poſſibly have been, ſeperately, fince we 
parted. 

Tis more than probable that we ſhall return 

to England together, though I ſhall not fay any 
Thing to him of the Matter, till we meet in 
Dublin; for I have given out, that my Deſign is 
to return by Waterford and Briſtol, for very 
prudent Reaſons, and I de not think it worth 
while to let him into the Pines, at preſent z 
| becauſe it would be giving him the Trouble 
of guarding a "WIR without any Manner of 


Purpoſe. 
— have got one out of him, that 


Fou have deen curious about fot ſume Time. 
He was the Author of the clever. and politik 
Letter to you, from Bath, with the Sketch of an 
Epilogue for the Platonic Wife. 


K3 1 dined 


1 
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1 dined at Mr. Juliette $ To-day, in my Way 
hither, Lady C preſerves her Beauty, and 
2 Lord bis Character, ſtill. en | 

I received the Pleaſure: of a Letter from You, 
vin as J alighted here. You have a Delight, 
in diſtreſſing me. — You ſay the Air and Water 
«a Briſtol: have agreed with you, and that you 
could with Pleaſure have continued there a 
Month longer. And why did you not? I have: 
in all my Letters, left you perfe& Miſtreſs of 
your Choice of Reſidence, and I would, with 
greater Pleaſure, have met you at Briſtol than at 
London, — I could then have taken my Tour 
by Waterford, as J pretend to do at preſent, — 
The Journey would have been leſs, by an hun- 
dred Miles, and I could have ſeen you perhaps, 
2 Week, or ten Days, ſooner. — Tis now too 
late to adjuſt this Point, for, by your Letter, you 
Sw be in London this Day. — 

Fhe | ſeveral Queſtions you aſk about. your 
Children, and Family Affairs, I have already 
anſwered in Letters, which poſſibly might have 
miſcarried. I. ſhall ſet out for eee 
To-motrow. {4 ei 6. 1 

n E 
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8 TA I D two Days at Papal and 

left your Mother and Children extremely 
well, but a good deal uneaſy at not having any 
Expectation of ſeeing you this Vear. I amuſed 
them with Hopes, however, for their Sakes, and 
my own too, in order to paſs my Time more 
chearfully among them. 

All Friends here are in good Health. Nothing 
new has occurred, fince I Taw them laſt, of any 
Conſequence, but I have pick'd, up ſome Anec- 
dotes among them, which I ſhall keep in my 
Memory to entertain you at Meeting. One 
Story, relating to J. Bo—'s Marriage, forme a 
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than one. | i. 
I have. diſpoſed of at ö FO 3 except 
thoſe Patticulars which you. defired to be kept 
for you; I fold them in the Lump, upon Valu- | 
ation, as I had not Leiſure to wait for'an Auction. FT 
L have alfo diſpoſed of the : Tntereſf of my Houſe, 6 


. 
* 


which 1 thought better than, letting it, at, a | 
triflifig or precarious ſecond: Rent. 1 have done” * 
what I judged moſt expedient, though not per- 
haps moſt profitable, in our preſent Circum- 
K 4 ſtances, 


200 LzT,TxR Ss. beiucen 
ſtances, therefore let us think no more about 
that Matter now. 


The ſorting and ſettling the Affairs of my Houſ- 
bold, have both delayed and fatigued me, till I 


have neither Time, or Spirits, to add more than 
that I am, without Fatigue or Delay, your 
affeRionate 3 juſt ſtepping on hoard. 


by Adu! 


Hemry, 


7 
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CAME to rows ess Dy Ago, nt 
am fetfled with my dear Friend in Talf- 
Moon-itreet, and almoſt repent now of my 
Nopemart to Britet, as it has deprived me of 
_ the charming Society of my little B —, fo 
much longer, with whom I enjoy every rational 
and elegant Pleaſure that T could hope, or with, 
to taſte in your Abſence. However, I hope I 
mall ſoon be deprived of this Satisfaction, in 
Part, or rather have it well exchanged, by your 
vas, Tock to 5 when T ſhall take ſome 
DO Ladgios 


w „„ 
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Lodging in this Neighbourhood, till you have 
determined upon ſome Country Retirement for 
the Remainder of the Summen. 

I had the ſincere Pleaſure of receiving two 
Letters from you, returned to me from the Hot- 
wells, after Raving ſuſtained à Tonger Silenct, 
and of Courſe feeling an higher Degree of Anxf 
ety, on that Account, than I had done fince ou 
aff Parting. But the Kindhefs and Politenels of 
tiole Letters have amply repaid: my Unealinels, 

I chankfully accept your Letter of Credit, upon 
myſelf, and hope 1 hall neter become ſuc 4 
Bankrupt, as to ſuffer your Drafts of Love, 
Honour, and Confidence, to be proteſted. 
I can now, Wich more Laſt to myſelf than 
unce we parted, bid you Adieu, in the fond Hope 
of our ſpetdy Necting, never again to be fo long, 
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LAN $i ED at Parkgate, this Morning, at 
"Ten o'Clock.. McſdamesF — and | Gb 

whom I had the Pleaſure of eſcorting from Bath, 
came over with me, and are now on their Re- 
turn thither. I. muſt ſtay here To- night, for 
there are not Poſts from — acroſs the Coun- 
try, te Mancheſter, and I muſt hire a Chaiſe for 
the Journey, which 11 ſhall commence in the 

orning. 5 
Mr. B—— vill have the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
you and his Wite, before me, for I ſaw him 
ſafe landed at Holyhead, : as I failed by Yeſterday. 
met him on the Quay, juſt as I was ſtepping 
on Board. I wanted him to come with me, but 
Kis Stomach has a natural Hydrophobia, in it, and 
I would have gone with him, but for my Anght- 
Errantry. | 

I had the Pleaſure of receiving your Letter 
here, and the Satisfaction of hearing that you 
are well, and in London, before me, I think it 
will bean Advantage to you to have ſeen Briſtol, 
before you returned to Little B, you know 


 kow'inamoured-ſhe was of it, herſelf, and it was. 
| "Y 


by 


7 


Haw * Feances? © 
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the only Subject, on which ſhe could Ws 8 


Beauties that you were a Stranger to. 


Mrs. I reſides ill in this Towns an 
lives: à Life, not only without Reproach, but a 2 


edifying Example; 5 and. this Character will laſt 
I dare anſwer. for it. Perhaps it may be an Ad- 
vantage not to have begun to uſe one's Virtue too 


ſoon, leſt the Fund might be exhauſted, before _ 


that Time of Life, when it would not only be a. 
Sin, but a Shame, to be found Bankrupt ; as 
many of our Stock- Jobberyi in Prudery have lately 
turned out, 

But, to ſpeak more. ſeriouſly, and intelligibly, 
I really never thought ſhe wanted Virtue, in any 
Senſe, but only that one, to which Parſons. and 


Prudes 90 much cohfine the F emale Character: 
And as her Failures have been ever more 
owing to Solicitation, than Paſſion to Weak® ' | 


neſs, rather than Vice I think her no longer 
now, in Danger of a Relapſe, unleſs your Scheme 
of Providence *, of undecaying Bloom, ſhould 
happen to take Place. Had ſhe not been ſo very 
agreeable, ſne might ever have remained 4 
chaſte as other Women — who, for the contrary _ 
Reaſon, GEN never been tried. Mi e 
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her Spirit, and ler Spirits, eominue ſtil the ſame, 
ere with Improvement. Wer Wir is tempered 
Me better Senfe, and Rer of the 
World, is not no for it's Opinion, er Cen- 
furo, but it's Vanities and Pleaſures. | "Which 

ben tr _—— 
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LETTER DXXXIT. 


 Manchyer, 


ARRIVED ele Vaan ess : 
| had the Pleafure to find my Brother and Siſter 
well. She'is, I think, as handſome as ever, and 
not the worſe for being a little fatter, He looks 
welt enough toe in the Face, but the Gout, like 
the Wheel, has brokin bis Limbs. He is command- 
ing Officer here, and tis vaſt Pleaſure to me to 
fee with what Love and Refpe& he is treated 
by his whole Corps. But his Behaviour towardi 
them all has ever deferved it. His Lieutenant- 
— is f and he is to ſucceed him. 
The 
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The Town here is very large, populous, and 
rich, and the Country round it beautiful, and 
thick planted with Villas. England is a perfe& 
Elyftum, one cannot ride three Miles, in any 
Part of it, without ſeeing preſent Opulence, 
Magnificence, or Veſtiges of former Grandeur. 
J received your Letter here, where you ſay I 


ſeem to hint of returning ſoon to live in Ireland, 


by adding ſome Accommodations to the Schedule 
of Things you marked to be excluded from the 
Sale of our Goods. I forget now what they were. 
ſo can't give you my Reaſons for excepting them; 
but this I am certain of, that they were not of 
the Kind you mention. 

The Expediency of our Affairs alone, ſhall be 
my Guide; you ſhall be fole Judge of that Mat- 
ter yourſelf; and ſhall determine every Cireum- 
tance of Life, or Reſidence, for us both. Yow 
have always been, do ſtil} remain, and ſhall ever 
continue the ultimate Goal, the ſole Center, and 
governing Principle, of 5 as SO aud 
Actions. 

The Major inſiſts 1 Nm a A 
Fortnight to give him a Day, at leaſt, for every 
Year of Abſence ; but I have been ſuffered to 

take a Place in next Monday's Coach, upon Pro- 
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miſe of ng a; hers "ha to ſpend the Re- 
mainder of the Summer. 
Love to our good F riends in Halfmoon-ſtreet, 


I ſhall call there the Moment I get to London, to 


meet you, or know where you have e our 
Lodgings. | 


% 4 « 
: P : * 8 of 


tpi) 
| Henry, 


IL ET TER DXXXIV. 
, SIAFUS. Second Journey to IRELAND. 


NM ati: fo 2654] ee Pridey _ 
-h SW Ag | 
E could get no farther this Day: The 
Weather miſerable, anCc*the Roads hea- 
vy. I had greatly fatigued myſelf too, even be- 
fore I ſet out. I had walked through Rain, from 
Ryder- ſtreet to London-Houſe, with the Manu- 
feript of David, and the two Volumes of the 
Trio, beſides an unuſual Toad of Caſh, in my 
Pocket; a Great Coat on my Baek; Sword, 
Belt, Cane, Whip, Gloves, and Spurs, in my 
Hands; and the Boots that had kibed me at 
Windſor, 


7 
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Windſor, on my Legs, and the . {ntipedes oh 
them, rendered. worſe. by, the; Hat-linings.... In 
ſhort, though I ſet out like Bay's Horſe, fad 


with: Felt, IL was, ſoon reduced to the State of his 


Valſeins,] for I was, obliged. to draw one Boot off, 
as ſoon as I got to Alder ſgate- Hireet, and ſo came 
out of Town like a Dragoon, in equal Capacity 
for Horſe, or F oot Service. 


% hats a. 4 N % g P PR RN EE. CER „„ — — - # 


Saturday 1 Bibi. 


. % 


We came hither to breakfaſt, and I longed with 


Hunger for my .own Neſemary, but more with 
Fondneſs, for my Roſimundi. She can neveg be 


Roſe in the Gun- Nur for that can be y when | 


the is croſs. 


In this Parlour there 3 is a Print of the Queen, 


with the Inſeription thus defaced — 


Stupid Humour! .To de ſeurrilous, Without 


Meaning, or even Malice, is going to the Devil, 


ratis. 2 A, 3. CEE ; ö » #5: 


s v VII ee Daune. Y 


We dined at e and are now Aalen | 
here. Our Poſtillion, with the: thorough _ 


ſent of his, Horſes, renegued going farther... 


this Rate, it muſt caſt us five; Days, at leaſt, ” | 


get to Cheſter, This is truly mortifying and 
Eoyokipg. However, my Companion is a chear- 
i | W 
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20 LETTER S Zertbeen 
ful, civil, untronbl ſome Perſon, which is a new 


Character for a Woman; and has à good deal of 


nail Chat, which ſhe keeps going, with a low 
Voice, and in one Note, like a H Bird, 
which does not nete Sleep. 

_— 


LETTER DXXXV. 


— Bertini. Golf. 
E breakfaſted at Dunebnr<, and got to 
© Coventry, by Twelve  o'Clock ; where 
the Poſtillion, who has ſhewn himſelf our Maf- 
ter alk along the Road, would flop to Dinner. 
T propoſed to my good- humoured Felloyy Travel. 
ker, to come on to Mereden, and wait there till 


our Chaife came up. We took 7 Pot-Chaiſe, 
and came to Dinner at that ſweet Place. Did I 
not wiſh for you there, more particularly ? We 
wan get no farther than this Stage, To night. 


1. Aenday. Staiti,/ | ; 

— at Tir aided ae pus ad 
inn here, for the Night. Plie Weather extreme. 
I bad, I thought it had got an Agne: Friday 


bat, aach go, bete Mut gan; ut 
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F 
2 2 . 
1 8 . — 


Henry and Frances. 209 


this that I expected to be it's Mell. Day, of Courſes 
has turned but rather a Lack, and I/#ell-a-day. 

This is the Fourth of our Peregrination, ſay 
Pilgrimage, and our Charioteer ſays he will not 
deliver us at Chy//er Till Wedneſday Morning. 
There is no helping ourſelves. now, and what 
would ſignify a Law-ſuit afterwards ? Though 
is it not hanging Matter to be „opt on the Road, 
by an Highwayman , is ſtupid to travel any 
other Way than Poſtz the Expedition of the 
Journey faves both Expence, Fatigue, and De- | 
] : 
ene 1 have-conifigidy ſept together, 
all along the Road, though, for Decency Sake, 

we never” lay together yet. Whenever 1 turn about, 

L ind ber mapping, and if T had af! che Hands 
of 'Brjaveits, 1 might rarn Gloves enough for 

_ but that 1 do not chuſe to be Hand a 

Tue Wine his been a dur tang ever 
ſnee I eme out, which makes my Mind the 
eaſier under this Delay. The Rain is pelting 
down againſt the Windows. That the Sound of 

a Fall of Waters, ſhould ever be diſagreeable to 

ſuch mufical and poetical Ears as mine | 

Adieu 


Henry. 
LETTER 


210 maren betereen 


(LETTER DXXXVI. 
wn ** F men Ebening, T Tarpohy 


7 E are now within ten or a Jozdit Miles 
no Matter which, of Cheſter. We ſhould 
ive that Poſt with other Horſes To-night, 
but that the Wind ſtill continues ſo peremptory 
againſt us, that we think we may as well wait 
the Leiſure of our Charioteer. | 
As my Way is always to compoſe myſelf to 
read, or write, the Moment I am ſet down at 
my Stage, and that ſome little Qualms of Polite- 
neſs muſt naturally have ariſen in my Mind, with 
regard to the Lady, I had the good Fortune to 
find that ſhe had not met with the Triumverate t, 
in London, fol lent it to her, for the Amuſe- 


ment of the Road. 


She is intelligent, but not much refined, by Li- 


terature or Sentiment. Her Affections are con- 


ſequently, in their proper Places, and Nature muſt. 


be always the firſt Thing moved in her. With. 


this View, then, J have watched her F eatures. 15 
while ſhe was reading, and upon obſerving any. 
Alteration in them to Mirth, or Sorrow. I juſt 


+ The Title ſtopped the Sale, for a conſiderable Time, as it 
ſounded like a political Work. | 


caſt 


HMenryland Frantes. | 4 2117 
as my Eye careleflly over the Page, and had 
the Satisf; ion to find that ſhe wept, 6r ſmiled, 

always in thoſe very NN where I had done 
ſo myſelf in the. writing: 1 think I 2 fay, 
as Molier did, after La Pe * had ipproved b 
Works 7 25 the wad ww" ö 
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wmv. Ci, 


E arrived here, this Morning, ene 
\ V a very difagreeable Climate, and.. bad 
Roads. I haye ſeen the Maſters of the Ships 
from Parkgate,. and they tell me that the Wind 
is not only obſtinate againſt them, at preſent, but 
threatens to continue fo, for ſome Time. This 
has determined my little merry Companion and me 
to ſet out To- morrow in the Stage for Holyhead, 
to take the Advantage of the ſhorteſt Sea, and 
frſt ſhifting of che Sails, to make our Paſſage to 
. I was engaged in very agreeable Company this 
Evening, but my old 1th come upon 


me ſo ſeverely, To- day, that I was obliged fo 
to quit them, and am now retired to write a fe 
Lines to you, and wait for the Coach, as I don't | 
think two Hours, which is all that is allowed we/ 


worth going to Bed for, = 


My Cholic has brought 1 me to that Paſs, 
that 1 can now neither live among Men, or 
Women, and muſt be ſoon obliged to quite 
the World, in the abſolute Senſe, if I do not 


immediately do ſo, in the relative one, . In 


ſhort, I muſt no longer continue an Heroe, but. 
tive 
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live for myſelf, and not to the World, for the 
future, The Phyſic of the Sea, ne ng, 
do me Good. 1. fail i in SIN 


Mien, $ 
Henry, 


p. 8. The Poſt is not yet come in by which 
I expe» Leas from. you. 


— 
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LBTTER DXXXVIIE 
Thurſday. Compay. 


O Time loſt, fot the Wind is point- 
blank againſt us ſtill, but all the Pacquets 
are on this Side, ſo that there is no Fear of a 
Paſſage, as ſoon as the Wind ſerves, Mr. 8 
and his Caravan are not yet come up, ſo that 
the Inns are not incumbered with his Retinue, 
which might have laid our Coach under Incon- 
veniencies. 

I received your Letter at Cheſter, juſt after 
I had ſent mine to the Poſt. It was a kind 
Relief to my ſick Stomach, and wearied Spirits, 
to hear yau are well. But the Anxity and De- 
ſpondency you expteſs, about the Buſineſs I am 


going 


— _ 
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going to Ireland upon, rendered the Poſtage of 
your Letter an heavy Tax on me. — But if a 
Diſappointment in. that Affair ſhould, happen: 
— It poſſibly, very poſlibly, likely, very likely, 
may, I intreat* that you will be owr/e/, by re- 
flecting upon the many Bounties of Providence 
already received by us, and knowing that it hay 
many, more Ways than one, of ſhewing it's 
Kindneſs towards. thoſe; whoſe Exertions merit, 
and whoſe Acquieſcence renders them fit Objects 
it Fr.... 1 
Adieu, once more, my Life, my Love, — 


My Wife, in Nature and Deſert, more than in 


Obligation, or in Name. 
* 2 
. 1 4 18 5 IV \ a 
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"Py 8. 1 TER you to . Not ſecond UM 
to me at Cheſter, as 1 thought 1 might have 
loitered a Day or two there for a Wind." 1 left 


Orders to have it ſent after me to the Head. 
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LE 4 T E R Dxxxlx. 


aura. Holyhead," 


og, UR poor Vagabond arrived _ laſt 
Night, extremely fatigued. The Town 
full, and Wind contradictious ſtill. Very bad 
Accommodations, or Cemmendations, as Mr. Ben: 
ſon would fay *, all the Way from London hi- 
ther. Every Mereden, failed us. Here let me 
ſay one Thing in my Life, like Swift, though it 
has no Truth in it. This Road is kept up by the 
Triſh alone, and the FHofts have. at length accommoda- 
ted themſelves to the Manners of their Gu %. Dirt, 
Shth, and Extravagance ! I have not flept two 
Hours any Night ſince I ſet out t; but as an Inn is 
no Place to ſet up one“ s Ref at, and that the Stage 
Siefto' s ſerved as well' for me, I did not lament 

that ſo much as the Badneſs of our Meat and 
Drink. 

I have Fare myſelf, this Morning, walking 
in the Chutch-Yard, and reading the monumen- a 


tal Inſeriptions. There” are but two that have 
the leaſt Manner of Sentiment in them. One be- 
d chus. The Remain f Innocency. Then the 


See in the Tliumbpitate, 
AX * e W Chapter 


Names 


than ſuſpe& ou. It was the Letter 
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Names of three Infants follow. The other begins 
with the Names of four Children, of the Family 


of Griffith, whoſe Souls are flown to that Place, where 


only their Purity can be exceeded. | 

Dulcibella is the affected Chriſtian Name of one 
Female Corpſe, It is compounded of two Ita- 
lian Words, which ſignify Sweetneſs and Beauty. 
Vain Epithets for Duſt and Aſhes! Some Tomb. 
tones have only Initials, and others are quite 
blank, which latter muſt haye been, I- ſuppoſe, 


- ſome grievous Sinners, who had Reaſons for not 


caring to be known the aft, Day; and were juſt 
as cunning as the Man, who going to Bed in Fear 
of Fleas, put out the Candle, that- they ſhould 
not find him. 

1 expected a Letter ſrom you Were forwarded 


from Cheſter, but the Poſt. has arrived without 


it. Probably the Neglect is in the Perſon I de- 
fired to take Care of it there; or your Servant 
fo orgot to carry it- to the Poſt, or the Mail was 
robbed, or any Manner of Suppoſition, rather 
you might 
haye wrote, I mean, certainly did write, the 


Tueſday after I left you; ſo pleaſe to eeollect 


if there was any Thing material in it, and re- 
Peat: ifs, in:your:next Letter ta Publa | 7 of 
| On 
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O ne probable Article in it, was relative to 
the D. M. I hope my only Diſappointment in 
this Matter is my not hearing any Thing about 
it. Or if it ſhould be even total in it's Kind, 
it ſhall not be ſo with me, in it's Effect. I 
have a Way of billing Poverty. I can't expreſs 
my Meaning without a Paradox, but where my 
Expectation ceaſes, my Hope always begins. I 
am a perfect Optimiſt, I rejoice in a Lottery, 
when the five thouſand Prize paſſes me by, for 
then I immediately conclude that Fortune has 
palm:d the Ten Thouſand for me. 
If the Wind changes, and this Weather holds, 
which J am ſure it will, we ſhall have not only a 
ſafe, but a pleaſant Paſſage, Amen, 


Adieu 4 


Huy. 
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LETTER bx. 
1 N my own Kingdom ſtill, — for you know 
that the laſt King of Wales was my lineal 
Predeceſſor, in the male Branch. — And I live 
pretty much as I ſhould do, were I really Mo- 


narch of it — muſing to the Hum of the Harp, 


viewing ſavage Proſpects, comtemplating, read- 
ing, and walking alone, Well! King I am. 
You'll ſay this is only playing at Croſ6-Purpoſes. 
But, why ſo? J am, at leaſt, King in Man, who 
poſſeſs the Regnum fu, the EN of my own 
B.: reaft, We Controul. ö 


% And J . am King of me.“ DRYDEN. 


Theſe exceſſive Mountains and ſtupendous 


| Rocks, by unpoetic Philoſophers, are ſtyled the 


Excreſcences ; by me, the Protuberances of Nature. 
Their uncultivated Wildnefs pleaſes us infinitely 


more than the richeſt Proſpect of an improved 
Champain. And why? I forget (which is 
ſometimes an Advantage to one) what Mr. B — 


ſays upon this Subject, in his Treatiſe on the 
Sublime and Beautiful ; but my Reaſon for it is 
this, that the Mind, inſtantly, though generally, 


without attending to it, refers the one to Nature, 
| | and 
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and the other to t. The Impreſſion to Awe, 
which we ate affected with at the ſame Time, 
I think, ſufficiently proves this Diſtinction. 

I have juſt heard that Mr. C and his Ca- 
ravan are coming down the Slope, of the nn , 
to , occupy a whole Pacquet- Boat. But - whai 
ſignifies that to us ? He was; never thought, an 
Ulyſſes, and therefore has not the Winds/ in a. Bag. 

However, I am in Hopes of getting away, 
this Evening, which has been juſt whiſpered te 
me, by a fide Mind, but tis a ſafe one, as it 
blows off Shore, and the Weather is mild, You' ll 
reckon me a dull Correſpondent, who make the 
Wind and Weather my conſtant Topics.  Iwiſh, 
we were Half-Seas over, at leaſt, at preſent, for 
more Reaſons than one. My Caſh, by Expences 
and lending, is reduced to almoſt the Price of my 
Paſſage; and Proviſions here i is as ſcare, ; as bad, 
and as dear, as in a Siege. 

I' go and diſcourſe the learned as upon 
this ame: of the Compaſs. . 


7 f 9315 > 
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LETTER DXLI. 


9 dear 'Watvants, 


HAVE received the Pleaſure of your frequent 
and entertaining Journals on the Road. The 
Account of your Diforder returning on you, was 
an heavy Drawback on the Merit of them. 
T have the Satisfaction to inform you, that the 
Affair of the P. M. is intirely ſettled to my Sa- 
tisfaction, and I therefore need your Aſſiſtance 


in London, fodrier than I hoped for at parting, 


But as your Buſineſs i in Ireland is of much more 
Conſequence than mine here, I beg you'll not 
pay me a ſingle Compliment at our deutle Ex- 
pence. You will come over Time enough to 
return Thanks to the many Friends who have 
intereſted themſelves for me, upon the preſent, 

and ĩt were but Gratitude to ſay indeed, upon all 
Occaſions; and that is all that can reaſonably be 


expected from you in the preſent Situation of your 


Affairs. | 

In the mean Time I ſhall indulge myſelf in 

the double Pleaſure of writing to, and hearing 

from, you. Correſpondence is a charming Com- 

merce, it gives two Perſons an Enjoyment - 
| eac 
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each other, even in Abſence, and is the only, at 
leaſt the higheſt, Solace of two parted Lovers. 

I was ſhewn two very pretty Stanzas, this 
Morning, by a Friend, which were written by a 
Gentleman, already diſtinguiſhed in the literary 
World, but not yet publiſhed ; to which I have 
ventured to add a third Stanza, which I thought 
it wanted, to comprehend the full Scope of the 
Subject; and as it is upon the ſame Topic, with 
my laſt Paragraph, I venture to fend it to you 
for your Amuſement, and am my deareſt Harrry's 
truly fond and faithful Wife, 


Frances. 


P. S. I wiſh you a fafe and pleaſant Voyage, 
I ſend my Compliments to your Fellow Travel- 
ler, though unknown, Duty to my Mother, 
Bleſhng tomy Children, and Love to all F riends 
in Ireland. 2 


c oNSTAN Ox 


© Behold yon gaudy. painted Flower, 

Gay bluſhing to the Morning Rays, 

It ſprang and bloſſom'd in an Hour, 

With Night's chill Blaſt, it's Bloom deeays; 
Yet thoughtleſs Maidens as they rove, 
Miſtake, and call it Flower of Love. 

L 3- >" 
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| But Love's true Flower before it ſprings, 

Deep in the Breaſt it's Fibres ſhoots, 

And claſps the Heart, and round it clings, 

And fixes by a thouſand Roots; | 

Then bids it's ſtrengthen'd Branches climb, 
And brave the cg Power of Time. 


But ſhould the. Heart, it's once Ally, 

By F alſhood, or by Death decay, 

* It droops it's Head, prepares to die, 
Nor ſeeks on Earth a ſecond Stay; 

But ſwift returning whence it came, 
Adds Fuel to celeſtial Flame. 


.. . 8 i — * 


— 2— 


LETTER DxldII. 


Halybead, fiill. 
LL the Comfort I have here, \is that I am 
already half Way on my Voyage from 


- Parkgate, and that I can get Roſemary Tea 


for Breakfaſt. Yes, I have another Thing to 
comfort me, your ſecond Letter to Cheſter has 


JT me, at laſt, and gives me vaſt Plea- 


I thank you for the Indulgences of your 
h but ſnall not take the Diſad vantage of 
it, for I promiſe you to be back in London, be- 


fore 


A 
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fore Chriflmas, which will be Time enough to 
anſwer your Purpoſe, I ſuppoſe. 

I have ſome Buſineſs of Conſequence, as you 
ſay, in Ireland; but as every Thing which de- 
pends upon me, in thoſe Affairs, can be done 
before that Time, I ſhall leave the reſt i in the 
Hands of Friends, which is no more than I muſt 
do, were I upon the Spot ; and thoſe who would 
negle& me in Abſence, .I am of Opinion would 
do ſo were I preſent. | 
I have no longer. any romantic . Notions of 
| Friendſhip. T have lived too long in the Werld- 
I have exerciſed one Half of that Preſumption often 
enough myſelf, to know the Inſufficiency of the 
Idea. But I cannot yet think that it is too ſan- 


guine to expect Services from one Perſon, whoſe 
Intereſt it is to fulfil Engagements, or from ano- 
ther, whoſe Honour has attached him to me, 
from his own generous and voluntary Patronage. 
They are both Perſons of Spirit and Character, 
which will not only render them accountable to 
the World, but reſponſible to their own Senti- 
ments. Such is the State of my political De- 
pendencies in Ireland; and in this I ſhall per- 
fectly acquieſce, when J leave it; which I ſhall 
do, about the Time I mentioned, already. 

I ſettled our travelling Accounts with my 


oller. ſelf, this Morning, and then amuſed my- 
L 4 ſelf 
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ſelf with making a Calculation between coming 
Poſt, from London to Cheſter, and the hiring a 
Chair for the Journey, as we did; and find that 
the Difference between Fatigue and Delay, and 
Diſpatch and Eaſe, is but juſt eighteen Shillings 
between two Perſons. This I take to be purchaſ- 
ing Time, tolerably cheap, at about three Shillings 
a Day. So much for your Pleaſure and Satisfac- 
tion, in travelling that Journey, whenever we 
may have Occaſion for it together | 

I have another Pleaſure in Store for you, too. 
T have bought a Book of Maps, of all the Coun- 
ties in England, with an alphabetical Liſt of the 
Roads, either direct, or acroſs all Great Britain. 
'This is a vaſt Convenience and Advantage in 
travelling, beſides the Amuſement of it, . Sup- 
poſe you were coming from London to Cheſter, 
and had either Buſineſs, or Curioſity, to ſee Bridge- 
vorth, Tamworth, or Birminghcm, at any Time of 
your Life. By looking through theſe Pages, you 
would ſee how theſe Places lay, and that it was 
but a Stage, a Stage and an Half, or two Stages, 

to one or other of them ; and it might- vex one, 
perhaps, a Month or two afterwards, to hear 
that they had been ſo near them, without having 
taken the Advantage of it. 


The | 
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The Diſtance, in meaſured Miles, are exact“ 
ly ſet down, and every Curioſity, or ſpecific Ma- 
Price of this geographical” Vade Mectm is but 
half a Guinea, and I would give{twice the Price 
of it, that I rt Hradatro-a 
firſt to England. 0 * | 
I have been, thank God, 0 well, dess dee 
Days, of my Cholic, that it has, by no Means, 
agreed with me. In ſhort, I cannot ſlrep a= 
Nights, and ſometimes with for Pain, to full me: 
to Reſt. I cannot lie five Minutes one Way, but 
turn from Side to Side, as hot and reſtleſs as a: - 
Cuſfte-roaſter; or I may be reſembled to a cer- 
tain Animal, called a Top *, that cannot ſlecp, till 
it's Sides are well laſhed; The Truth is, I be- 
lieve, that Sickneſs has, by Uſe, become ſo ha- 
bitual to me, that I do not feel myſelf in a na- 
tural State out of it. This put me in Mind of 
the Story you told me once, of a poor invalid 
Lady, who uſed to ſay, twice or thrice a Vear, 
& I can't conceive what ails me, but I find my- 
«© ſelf extremely well,, To-day. 


* The ingenious Dunces of School-Mien made it a Queſtion. 
formerly, whether a Top was not an Animal, as it appeared tg, 
have a Power of continuing it's own. Motion, after the firſt 
Impulſe. had been communicated to it. 


L 5 I aye 


* 
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I have juſt ſeen a News · Paper from Ireland, 


nas , 


which mentions the Corporation-of Sadlers hay- 
ing preſented Mr, Flood: with his Freedom, in a 
Silver Box. Some Gentlemen, who are lately 
come over here, tell me, that he is become ex- 


tremely popular in Dublin, at preſent. I accept 


that Expreſſion in it's beſt Senſe, for I think he 
has too much Senſe and . e ever to ne- 


rate into Aobilarity x. 
Adieu! I wiſh [ſera] now at . for two 


Reaſons; that the rocking of the Cradle might 
induce Sleep, el that I ne be be. waſted: over in 


2 Dream. 
gte Letter CCccLXXII. ſecond Paragraph... 
„„ \ ro © 


LETTER 
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LETTER DxIII. 
| Stats quo. 


AM tired of talking of the Wind, and ſince 
it won't /hit for us, let us, at leaſt, ſhift the 
Expreſſion, and ſay, that a Monſoon ſtill oppoſes 
my Paſſage over to Ireland. I would take a Houſe 
here, ante cardine, but that the Concoure of 
Emigrants in this Place, at preſent, would. make | 
the Rent too high for me. | 

I have neither Books nor Society here, except 
the Members of our Ordinary, fo that I paſs all- 
my Mornings in walking, and Contemplation. 
This Matine# I ſhall dedicate to you. But as 1 
have no Letter of your's to.anſwer, and that all 
Family Subjects are already exhauſted between us» 
I can. only go on, as I have: done, this Week 
paſt, by ſuffering Reflections to ariſe in my Mind, 
as they may naturally occur, of their own 'Ac- 
cord, and writing them down as they ſucceed 
each other, without ning Aſſortment, or 
Connection. | | 


The Man who lives a /a Bagatelle, conſtantly 
enjoys the preſent World, while the Philoſopher 


lives only to the pa and future. 
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A Fool can laugh with Reaſon; but he is a 
_ wiſe man who ſmiles without a Cauſe. 
A Fool may be made glad, but never happy. 
_ fic, bæc, et hoc felis... It is one of the Ab- 
furdities of Grammar, to give a Neuter Gender 
to the Epithet of Happy. But this Diſtinction- 
may be made Uſe of, in Life. Perſons of 
Apathy, Inſenſibility, or Stupidity, let them be 
in Poſſeſſion of all the hic or hec Felicity in the 
World, can be only deemed hoc Felix's; as it 
requires high and quick Reliſhes for Enjoyment. 
Happineſs can only be imputed to them, as it 
is ſometimes. to a Houſe, which we ſay is happily 
Ktuated. 

It isa great Imperfedtion in our Language, that 


| Hameleſs and ſhameful ſhould be _ in the 
fame Senſe. \ 
. Cuſtom, the univerſal Tyrant, reigns more 


rn than any Power on Earth; becauſe it 
not only guides our Actions, but miſguides our 
Minds. Son of Ignorance, and Father of Prejudice. 
Shewy Parts ſeldom denote any great Solidity. 
When I ſee a Perſon: of this Character, it puts. 
me in Mind of the Iriſh Cutler's Blunder, who, 
to prove that the Knife had an Edge, ſaid, you 
could fee it... 
Every Man is fond of waking Friends; the 


beſt ¶conomy for this Purpoſe, is to reconcile 
our 
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Emi to us; for one againſt, imputed or 
in political Arithmetic is accounted two. 

Fame is a very deſirable Acquiſition, during 
Life, becauſe it brings many Pleaſures and Ad- 
vantages along witk it. But of all the Vanities 
of Mankind, a Paſſion for continuing it after 
Death, appears to me moſt vain. For then, 
Duid e fama ? Ver, et præterea nihil. © 

He who ſaid that Virtue need not be ſeen, to 
be adored, expreſſed himſelf but W 1 ſay 
ſhe muſt be felt, 

Innate Ideas make us fen/ible of Virtue; Rea- 
fon only makes us capabls of it. na 

To exerciſe all the Vittues, is to be a perfect 
Epicure. Temperance gives us the full Enjoy- 
ment, even of all ſenſual Appetites. Forgiveneſs 
of Injuries is a greater Pleaſure than Revenge, 
becauſe z Conqueſt over ourſelves, is an higher 
Triumph than one over others. b 

Moral Philoſophy is the Buſmeſe, all other 
Sciences but the Amuſements, of Life. 

I would have Laws mild, but executed with 
the utmoſt Strictneſs; ſo that Humanity and Juſ- 
tice might go Hand ia Hand together, Ea 

I am not for ſevere Executions, for tis not 
the Criminal, but Human Nature, that ſuffers. 

Death alone is ſufficient to remove the Offender, 


To 
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To increaſe Knowledge, without enlarging 
the Heart, i is but a poor Effect of Literature, A 
liberal. Education, without a liberal Mind, can 
only accompliſh a Dancing-Mafter ; give him the 
outward and viſible Sign, but not the inward and 
ſparitual Grace, of a Gentleman. 


Bellorurr i is a Corruption of the F OY Word 
8 which ſignifies an Officer that removes 
Nuiſances in a Pariſh. 

1 never knew the Derivation of the Cayiog that 
ſuch a Perſon. bears the Belle, *till I met with the 
French, Subſtantive Bel e, lately, which N 
the higheſt I'rump,, at Cards. | 


They who rage at the'Folly, or Abſurdity, of 
another, ſeem to juſtify their r. * their own: 
- -Example: 

A Prude is a Woman who. makes quick Ap- 

plication of looſe Ideas, 

Men ſhould never ſolicit certain Alpes, but 
with Heartliy, in the Old Batchelor, „ think it 
« Time enough to be lewd, when they have had 
the Temptation.” By which Temperance, the 
wiſe Æconomy of Natura would be preſerved, 
and our paſſions gradually decreaſe with our 
Powers. But the provoking our Appetites, gives 
an Habit of Deſire, without Ability; which of- 

| ten 
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ten renders Old Age ſcandalous, and is an Ear- 
neſt of the Miſery of the Damned. . 


There would not be half the Vice in the 
World, that there is, if People ſtrictly followed 
their own Inclinations. But they frequently 
Fubmit to others, follow Vogue, and foreſtal 
Deſire. I have known many a Man ſtay at a 
Tavern, ſeveral Hours after he wiſhed to be in 
Bed; and go to a Brothel, when he would rather 
have lain alone. 

The irreſolute Man is often damned for R 

People's Vices. — The Principal is hanged: for a 
_ Knave, but the Accomplice for a Fool. 

This laſt Sentence ſounds: to me as if I had: 
faid it ſomewhere before, — I cannot recollect. 
No Matter — *Tis no Plagiariſm to ſteal: from 
one's ſelf. | 
I make an Allowance for the Follies of Vouth, 
and have Compaſſion toward the Weakneſs of 
Age. But I have neither Indulgence, or Pity,, 
for the Abſurdities of the middle Term of Life; 
becauſe they have no Genuineneſs in them, and 
are generally compounded of the Giddineſs of the 
firſt Stage, and the Foibles of the latter. wi 

Mr. Hume, in one of his Eſſays, ſays, that 
the French Word Naivets, is a Term much 


wanted in the Engliſh Language. I think that 
there- 
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-there is no'Senſe, in which it can be applied, 
where either the Words Genuineneſs, or Inge- 
one, will not anſwer. 
A Satyriſt is like the Bee, a Lampooner like 
the Waſp. 
The Preceptor's Rod, like the Seing of A Bee, 
repays the Wound with Honey. 
I am called to Dinner. Adieu for an Hour. 
Bad Meat and ill dreſſed. But the proper 
Grace to ſay before ſuch a Meal, is, to thank 
God that we have Food, upon any Terms, 
There was the Mate of an India Ship with us, 
who ſeemed to be of a different Opinion, for his 
Grace was an Oath, and all his Food was Drink. 
I find myſelf fill in the ſame Habit of Reflec- 
tion, ſo I ſhall continue, and eke out my Matinie 
with a Seite, for you. | 
Tue heroic Actions of the Ancients, 3 ſo 
highly extolled by their Hiſtorians, gives me but 
a ſlight Opinion of the Virtue of thoſe Times, 
Serpio- and the Captive. I do not think there is 
any Thing very extraordinary in this Story, and 
what is more, I never did. Scipio was not a 
Savage. The Horatii et Curiatu — Three Men 
from each Nation, ſtepped forth as Champions 
for their Country. In a War with France, 
To- morrow, ſhould an Herald propoſe the ſame 
Conditions to terminate the Strife, I dare ſay 
| that 
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that above three hundred Volunteers would ſpring 


forward, from both the French and Engliſh 


Armies, to fight in ſuch a Cauſe. Decius, =» 
He devoted himſelf to Death. Let us only ſup- 
poſe him to be a Madman, and we hear of ag 
brave Engliſh and French Men every Day. The 
Principle makes no Difference in the Spirit, 
though it does in the Virtue of an Action, 

Our Paſſions often ceaſe, for ſome Time, be- 
fore we are ſenſible of it ourſelves; for from the 


Force of Habit they ſeem ſtill to Ae like the 


Tide, at Ebb. 
In every Queſtion of Importance, where Rea- 


ſons appear equal on different Sides, the ſafeſt 


Meaſure is to avoid that Courſe, which you find 
yourſelf moſt inclined to; left your Affections 
ſhould have ſlipt into that Scale, and given only 
a ſeeming Equality to the Balance. 
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5 The real Qualities of eee are the Senſe, 
but Beauty is the Wit of Nature. 

An Enemy is an indirect Fried. 

That Poſterity may bleſs us, ſhould be one of 
the Staves of the Litany. 


— 
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Our Paſſions ſhould not be like Birds of the 
Air, nor like Birds of the Cage; but like Hawks, 
ſubject to be whiſtled off, and lured back again. 
Take a Perſon by their Foible, _ you * 
them ſurer than by their Fort. 
To claſs Men, in Life, according to their 


Titles, Fortunes, &c, is as abſurd as to arrange 


a Library according to the Rank. of the Authors. 


Senſe, Learning, Probity, and Honour, are the 
only juſt,” becauſe the only natural Diſtinctions. 


Les, you may add Wit and Beauty to them» 
There is a juſt Moral implied in the Titles of the 
Roman Emperors, where rr is FRO. placed 
before maximus. 

_ Perſons obliged beyond the Power: of a Return, 
become ungrate fu. 

There is a falſe Opinion which! n beende 
too long in the World, that none but Blockheads 
are fit for Buſineſs. This is not the firſt Miſtake 


that was invented by Fools, and afterwards ol 


tained Credit with the Wife. 


The beſt Method of keeping a n is to 


tell half the Truth. 

There is nothing that pope bf are fo 200 
for, as Adviee; for all the While they are re- 
ceiving it, they are canvaſſing the Adviſer's Cha- 


racter or Conduct, to find out ſomething to re- 


primand in their Turn. 
Knowledge 
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Knowledge and Pleaſure are ſynonymous Terms. 
— As Pleaſure is the moſt natural Temptation, 
we find that the firſt Motion of it was directed 
to the Tree of Knowledge. Variety gives a Zeſt 
to Pleaſure ; but here the Changes are ſoon ex- 
hauſted. . Knowledge alone has the peculiar 
Charm of being ever new. 
Tis difficult to know the true Characters of 
Men. Some are honeſt out of Spirit, why would 
not be fo from Principle. 


Men's Natures may be judged from their Faul;s. 


T he Errors of a good Heart are always the Ex- 


ceſſes of Virtues; thoſe of a mean Mind, the 


Defects of them. 

Death is not the Tue. but the — 
of Life. 

Moſt People would do more to > ſupport anos 
ther's Fortune, than to relieve their Indigence. 

I have known plebeian N a right hon- 
ourable Taylors. 

Learning, without Reflection, is like fowing 
Grain, without tilling the Soil. 

If the Sun was to move round the Earth, as 

it does in Appearance, it muſt, upon calculating 
the Radizs of it's Diſtance, go at the . of 

$5,480 Miles, in a Second. _ 

If I were to frame a Dictionary, 1 e heme 
out the Gothic Phraſe of Outrageous, and put 
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the French Word orageous, tompeigous; in jit's 
Place. 


I would alſo introduce the Word Nimicty, fron from 
Nimietas, Redundancy. 


What Time is a poetical E xpreſſion for toben. 

To defer to, is an Expreſſion of Mr. Lacte's, for 
giving a Preference. 8 

Spirits in Vouth, and Habit in Age, render 
Poverty tolerable throughout. And 'tis as weak 
to pity Perſons in ſuch a Circumſtance, as the 
Beaſts of the Field, except in Caſes of real Want. 
If one can paſs by their wretched Ignorance, I 
think that Compaſſion is miſplaced upon their 
 Dunghills, and their Rags. 

There are only two Duties recommended to us 
in our Catechiſm ; but moſt People ſeem to have 
Formed a Third, namely, one towards them- 
ſelves, which too often ſupercedes them both. 

Book Manners, like Book Muſlin, are more for 
Shew than Uſe. The Morals which are fit for 
Service, though they take their Weft from the 
Schools, muſt have their Warp from the World. 
For the Bun itſelf, though the Rule of our Time, 
requires an Eguation Table. 

Mlen ſeem to think of Life, as they do of 
Watches, that to 1 faſt * to gain Time. — And 


r 


9 1 © 


Sie 
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Sir William Temple ſays, very happily, that 


Temperance is a Virtue without Pride, and a 


Fortune without Envy. 

Sleeping long cannot ſo properly be ſaid to be 
the Enjoyment of a Pleaſure, as the Want of 
Reſolution to enjoy one, 

Les petites Morales, The F rench Morals are 


| like their Plate; they appear as well as Sterling, 
but have not the Value. 


Beauty grows familiar, and Homelineſs wears 
off. 


Scaliger calls Lucian the Cerberus of the 
Muſes. Ithink that Swift might alſo be ſtyled ſo, 


Boerhaave drew a very juſt Characteriſtic of 
Swift, whom he ſtyled Homo heterocliti ingenii. 


Marcus Aurel l us ſaid that he had learned from 
Apollonius the Art of receiving Favours, with- 


out becoming either ungrateſul, or obliged, There 


is a great Refinement in this Sentiment, but it 


requires a Comment. I ſhall leave you to make it. 
It always provokes me to hear Magna Charta 


quoted as the Foundation of our Liberties, Is 
not Nature our Charter, and Birth our Title to 


it? Is it not our inherent Right, and ſhall Lawyers 


or Politicians dare to ſpeak of it merely as a Con- 
ceſſion? Did Kings grant Liberty, or the Peo- 


ple give Prerogative ? 
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I am weary of f eee ak 
—— E 7 20 | 
Lu, 


LETTER DXLIV. 
Holyhead. 

SOUTH Briton ſtill. I walk along the 
Shore, every Morning, ſometimes looking 
at the Sea, like Xerxes, in a Rage, ſometimes 
contemplating it, like Ariftotle, en Philophe. But 
indeed the Weatherwiſe of this Port ſpeak ſo de- 
ſpondingly about the Matter, that I believe we 
muſt not expect to ſail, till Charon's Boat comes 
for us, One Paſſenger went off in it laſt Night, 
and I ſee two or three more ſtalking towards the 
ſame Ferry, at preſent. Bad Meat, worſe Drink, 


ill lying, and fretting, are mortal Diſtempers. 
What vexes me moſt, is to have your Letters 


paſs conftantly by, before my Face, and yet not 
be able to lay my Eyes upon them; for I lodge 
at the Poſt-Houſe, and ſee the Office full of Iriſh 


Mails, which I am more tempted to rob, than 
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any Highwayman, for there is a Love, ſftronget 
than that of Money. This doubles my Impa- 
tience to get to Dublin, that I may have the 
Pleaſure of reading a Dozen of your Letters at 


. | Adieu : 


Wes 3») 4, lor Þ fs © bog 
HE Wind in the ſame Point ſtill, but riſing 


greatly, blowing a Freſh,” as I think the 


Sailors call it, which, they fay, is a k ney 


Sion of it's Beginning to change. Like enough. 
Sullennefs i is longer- lived than Paſſion.” © 

I ati Juſt come up from the Shore, which 1 
left mill edel with People; I believe, from 
every Nation of the Earth, waiting for a Paſſage 
to Ireland.” I ſtood contemplating the Harlequin 


11 


Groupe, a conſiderable Time. The different 


Features of the Aſians, Africans; Americans} and 
Europeans, was Matter of great Speculation! to 
me hut" the Difference between 1 and 
Beautywas Rill greater. wy OG 


i 4 < 
of 
#145 
CY 
Fs 
3 
= 
1 
= 
'T. 
'Y i 
1 1 
* 
1% 
4 
Ly 
Fl 
15 
I 
* A, 
* 
1 JV 
ö % . 
-=-- 
* 
* 
* 
- 4 
; 1 
9 
© 
1 
1 
. 
, A 
. 
1 
4 
. 
T4 
1 
uh 
[5 & 


——— — 


— — 
F ͤ˙ꝛ e 4 tp oe os 


. 


— a | 


— P ˙ ai ag 


4 
= * K w — 


—U — — — 


— — —ñ7— d! 
. 
— — 
2 


— -- 
— — — 
p » 
RX — - 
* - 
— av. q \ 
_ - 
© — 


240 LETTER $ between - 
Deformity may be accounted for. *Tis owing to 
Accident, and may be traced up to it's Contin- 
gency; therefore, rare; while Straightneſs and 
Proportion are general, becauſe natural. But the 
Reverſe of this is remarkable in the other Sub- 
jet. Beauty is rare, and Homlineſs general. 
And why ? What Need of ſuch Economy in 
Providence? Are handſome Features more ex- 
penſive than ugly ones? A fair Skin than a 
brown, auburn Hair than red, black Eyes than 
grey? There is Room for great Speculation 
here, but not Time for it, I hope, at preſent ; 
for methinks I hear the Boatſwain's cum 
Charming Note | | 
| Yeſterday I called in at Mrs. Arthur's to fre 
à Gentleman, and, among the ſcribbling upon 
the Glaſs and Walls, I met with my Lines upon 
the unfortunate Death of the late Lady Moleſ- 
worth, with Lord B- n's Name under them. 
I was ſurprized, at firſt, but recolleRing that 
his Lordſhip had never been that Way, ſince the 
ſhocking Accident which was the Subject of that 
Epitaph, I ſuppoſe that he might have been 
ſtruck, with it, as be had a ſincere. affeQion 
for her, and upon pointing out the Lines which 
were anonymous in the News-paper, ſome Perſon 
or other might have W his Lordſhip the 


uthor. 
1 q I took 
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I took no Notice of this Matter, but what 

paſſed in 7m ing. and left the Signature 

uncancelled. 
I am ſummoned by Wind and Tide. 


Rs Aue, 
joe! 1 Ante sd: an ee c 2.4 


1 — 


An Eyre for Livy Mot.cowourn, who 
was burned to Death by an i accidental Fi ire, in 
her own Houſe ** 3 


A peerleſs Matron, pride of female Lie 
In every State, as Widow, Maid, or Wife, FR 
Who, wedded to Thayer, preſery'd, her 


io Fame, . 1. endl zit ns 
She ba a Phoenix, and leid in F We, 
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Dear Hur, | 


AM extremely concerned at the Delay you 
"have met with at the Head. I look upon 


every Hour one ſpends, in ſuch a Circumſtance, 


to be Jo much taken out of their Life; for Time 

goes on without Ve, « or Account, and might as 
well not be. 

5 I En nobody leſs to de pitied, 

an you, in fuch Situations. Tour writing and 

by exibns*draw a Veil between Lime and you, 

and ſuffer him to glide by unnotited. One 


great Coadjutor though is wanting to ydu, at 


ring perceive, namely, Books. But is there 
not a Proverb, I forget the Latin of it, that Tays, 
When one cannot find a Way, they ſhould make 
one? So it is with you, in this Caſe, for the leſs 
you read, the more you write. Your Letters are 
always ſhorteſt from a Library. 

But though I confeſs myſelf much entertained 
with your preſent Correſpondence, I would much 
rather hear you complaining of the Dirt and 
Noiſe at the Robin Hood Inn, in Dame: ſtreet» 


than read all your Ingenuity about the Moun- 


tains and Monuments in Wales. 
| 2 I ſhall 
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1 ſhall continue to be extremely uneaſy, till I 
receive a Letter from you from Dublin, or ra- 
ther impatient, — for the Weather has been, and 
ſtill is, ſo very mild, that my Apprehenſions are 
not ſo very urgent, about your Safety, as they 
would naturally be, at this late Seaſon of che 
Year. Your Paſſage muſt rather have been te- 
dious than dangerous. 

How like an Idiot zm I talking! 1 ſpeak fa- 
vourably of a Wind, that has been all the while 
againſt you. However, I am right again, for 
there has been ſo little of it, that I ſhould ima» 
gine, n n "_ ee tided it 
Over. | * 

Every Happinels betide you. Is that a Pun? 
I did not mean it, but my-Superſtition- will not 
ſuffer me to alter the Expreſſion, for fear of 1 


_ Prayer, 
| 1 


- Frances. 


M2 LETTER 
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1 17 1 'E T E * DXLVIL. 


STILL « receive Lenirs from. you from Holy. 


head, and am almoſt. tempted to write to 
vou there, inſtead of ſuffering mine to paſs you 
by, as they do, poly, at preſent, | 
Your Stromatics amuſed me greatly, This 
and Eſſay-writing are a pure lazy Manner, for I 
can hardly call it Method, for People of a certain 
Character, which: though very common in Life, 
have always appeared to me a Contradiction in 
Nature, Perſons of Genius, without Applica- 


tion; of lively „ er with indolent 


Minde sd 21 nor 

I have mot been at, theſe three Days I 
have got a ſore Throat, not an hyſterical one, 
This has confined me at Home; and, as I am in 
a State that all my Friends, not knowing of my 
being ill, would expect me to be conſtantly 
abroad, I am left intirely alone. But I keep up 


* my Spirits, by the Thought that Mr. W——s 
pvinion is ultimately to determine my Affair in 


7 1 "EZ 5s 


few Days. I ſhall then more ardently wiſh 


or your Preſence, even than my Illneſs and So- 
litude tempt me to do, at preſent ; for Happineſs 
en or 


1 
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or Pleaſure I can only be ſaid to /u rs not enjoy 
without *. 


Adieu 1 flatter 1 98 but for a little White. 
| France. 


LETTER DLV. 


THINK this Letter muſt meet you in Dub- 
lin, for I have kept a Journal of the Wea- 
ther, theſe ten Days paſt; that is, I have ſent 
conſtantly down to the Water-fide to inquire the 
Points of the Wind, and believe that you muſt 


have made your Paſſage on Sunday e 


laſt. 
The elegant Preſent of China which you had 
ordered Home to me, it ſeems, the Morning you 


left London, and which you were too polite to 
mention in any of your Letters fince, was 


brought to me. but Yeſterday Morning. What 
occaſioned the Delay, I never troubled myſelf to 
inquire, being too much taken up with the Ga- 
lantry of the Card which accompanied it. I de- 
clare it was enough to hurt my Character. — 


Conſider the plain Hands it muſt have paſſed 


M 3 through, 
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-through, and then think whether it could ever be 


imagined to have come from an Huſband ? 
Indeed, my Love, I feel myſelf often diſtreſſed 
by too much Kindneſs. What a pleaſing and 


uncommon Pain! Why will you not leave me 
ſome little Merit, in loving you as I do, with 


the utmoſt tenderneſs? My Affection, though 
warmed and refined as it is, to the utmoſt Per- 
ſection of Paſſion and Sentiment, can only be 
deemed by me, the bare Payment of a Debt, and 


not a Gift-offering to Love. But ſince your Ge- 


neroſity has deprived me of the Power, your 
Juſtice, I hope, will accept the Will. 5 5 
Some new Difficulty has ariſen, in my Affair, 


vnce laſt Poſt. I ſhall not tell you what it is, 


*till I ſhall be able at the ſame Time, I hope, 
to tell you that it has been got over. But at all 
Events u have furniſhed me already with an. 
Antidote to every Diſappointment in Life. I need 


but think of you, and be happy. May my dear 


Harry be ever ſo, moſt . prays his fondly 


. affectionate Wü b 


; 


Frances, 


LETTER 
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ona, lah g 
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RECEIVED your too bind and flattering 

Letter laſt Poſt, I ſhewed, it. to Mrs. B —. 
She is my ſcle& Confidante upon theſe Occafigns, 
The Expreſſion is not unapt, for the Tenderneſs 
and Politeneſs of our Loves haye abſolutely re- 
fined Matrimony, in Amour between ug. She 
faid I muſt either. haye a very ſtrong Head, o 2 
very ſtupid one, to trudge about the Streets 28.1 
do, like a Perſon of no Note or Conſequence in 


Life, while I receive ſuch 4potheoſes. every Poſt - 


She vows, that if ſuch Incenſe was lighted up to 
her, ſhe would immediately aſſume an auguſt 
State to herſelf, ſequeſter her Perſon from public 
View, and admit Levee's but once a Month. 

I am, within. theſe three Days, recovering 
Spirits and Appetite, after my fatiguing and 
diſagreeable Journey, Delay, and Voyage. Such 
Dublin Bay Herrings were never ſeen before. You 
have nothing like them in London. There ne- 


ver was a Fluke deſerved a crooked Mouth more 


than I have done . What a Rejuveneſcence 


This allodes to a ridiculous Story that was told — 
the firſt Time they met together. 


M 4 


ſprings 
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ſprings up in my Veins, upon the Occurrence of 
this Expreſſion!” Memory, like Lightning, ſoot quick 
through very Interval of Bliſs. *Tis certain that 
we ſhall never be as young again, as when we 
_ fiſt fondly fooled together. There's an Allite- 
ration of three F's for you. — But, I think it is 
as certain, that there is a Richneſs in our Loves, 
reſembling generous Wines, the Spirit * as 
the Dregs increaſe. © 

To- morrow we go down to our Election. I 
told you; laſt Poſt, that your Mother and Chil- 
dren were well, and this muſt ſatisfy us, for the 
Preſent, as it will not be in my Power to call to 
| of a, till yl Return, | 


a D- 4 
. 
= * = „ 
. ö Adieu ! 
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W 
LETT E R Dr. 


HEARTILY. congratulate you, * note 
| withſtanding your uſual Deſpondence, I am 
already in Poſſeſhon for you, of my principal 
Wiſh, in thoſe Matters ; to have your Writings 
approved, Approbation and Succeſs, you ſay, 
are different Things. True— But one is Hon 
our, the other only Money.. But what ſignifies 
this Stoical Declamation to you, whoſe rational, 
therefore non-heroical, Sentiment, upon the Sub- 
ject, I know to be this: Fame and Profit may be 
compared to a gilded Counter, and a Guinea: — Thes 
firſt glitters moſt, but the latter is One and Twenty: 
Slings... 

To-day the Election was held, and both Sides 
as uſual, ſing Te Deum. This is rather ridicu- 
lous, than otherwiſe. Tis like the Childrens“ 
Play, of Draw Gloves, or King I am. And the: 
Service of the Men, upon theſe Occaſions too, 
is pretty much the ſame.. A little for themſelves,, 
and nothing at all for you. 

To-morrow I ſhall ſet: out for Portatlington; 
{tay two Days there only, and thence proceed to 
Dublin. After I ſhall' have waited upon Lord 
Di——, my Time will: then be my own, and 

M 5 I ſhall: 


* 
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J ſhall think it 980 till I can _m_ it with 
you. 

I have got a Little Cold, to FI Company 
with your fore Throat, We muff alf expect a 

8:2ſming, upon Change of Weather, which is, 

in Effect, a Change of Climate, The er lier 
one gets it, the better. Tis fafer than when 

x becomes epidemicat.. Mine, indeed, was con- 

tracted oddly enough. It was owing to my net 

Maving my Head: *Tis a Paradox, both inſide 

and out. But as my Hair grew long, it became 

foft and ſmooth ; and my Wig, conſequently, | 
was always ſlipping back. 

Mrs. B— came over here, Yeſterday. She 
Tooks well, after her late Ilſneſs, and is, a Ja Con- 
tume, in admirable Spirits. She ſays ſhe. loves: 
and longs for you. This Family ſend their Com- 

pliments and good Wiſhes to you. 

_ 7 
Henry. 


LETTER 


man and Free 
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SPENT: Toakiay A* Weesen Phe 

1 tatlington, with your dear Children, and leſt 
them both extremely well. Harry ia the fame 
caxeleſs, well diſpoſed Boy, as ufuatz' ind Fan, 
ou greathy improved in Apprehenfion- and 
rs. She faid two or three Things) to me 

which put me ſo much in Mind of you, that my 
Heart pave à loud Throb, and N Door 
of it, to receive: her in, for ever. Sbeſisz indeed, 
your own Child, and 1 have the Jo) of feeling 
for her as fuch, which I confeſs I had 1 
before. Vou know my Way. Tr was t two Years 
before I felt à Father's F ondnefs for Harry. You 
remember my Arg gument! upon this Sabieer, ma. 
ny Years ago ®. T have no volintgry Aﬀe BI 
but for Mankind, in general. Individuats miſt 
win, and may then wear them, for Life; _ unleſs. 

they themſelves. ſhall chuſe to caſt them off, 

Your Mother was not there, but I found her 
here, and ſhe is in perfect Health, alſo. Her 
Make, and the Gaiety of her Manner, help to- 
preſerve an Appearance of Youth, ſtill, in her 
grand Climacteric. She talks of going over with 


"© Loner CXEXVEL ſecond Edition, 
M 6 me 


202 LETTERS between 
me, to ſee you and her own Country, once 
more; and F am very certain, that 1 * Was 
Summer, ſhe would do ſo. 

I have kept this Letter open kill paſt Eleven 
at Night waiting for- four Pacquets, which are 
happily /arrived:this Moment; and: I have juft 
had the Pleaſure of reading four extreme pretty 
Letters from you. Give me Leave to congratu- 
late you, again, upon the ſame Subject. I ſhall 
faib with the firſt Cheſten Ship. I cannot be eaſy 
in my Mind, till Lam with you; and though I 
have not yet been able to, finiſh my Buſineſs; 
here, I will forego every Conſideration, for the 
Loye and Obligation L owe you, I had nearly 
wrote Duty. But that is a Moral which. has ne- 


ver yet heen admitted into our Syſtem 
Alien / but continue to write: to me, till you: 


hear I. am. landed, for the Weather Is uncertain, 
OO FORE Hunt arte 
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LETTER MI. 


Dear HARRY, 8 | 1 
Y Cold continued vpe Veſter- 
day, though I did not repeat any Ac- 
count of it to you; but the Receipt of your two 
laſt Letters, where you ſpeak. of my Children, 
and of your returning to me, have availed more 
toward my Recovery than the whole Materia. 
Medica. I am much better, but ſtill weak, both. 
in Body and Mind. My Diſorder fell heavily 
upon my Spirits which you know are never ou 
heroic... 

Your Account of Fanchon, has given me 
vaſt Pleaſure. I dare ſay ſhe will never forfeit 
the Place you have given her in. your Affections. 
I earneſtly long to feel the ſame delightful Sen- 
ſations for her, which. ĩt is.impoſſible to. dd, with - 
out knowing her. 

Vou have expreſſed my Sentiments, with Re- 
gard to Fame, very juſtly. I certainly. never: 
was deſigned for an Author. In Truth, I want 
moſt of the-principal Qualifications, but. am re- 
markably deficient in. Vanity; for, I declare that 
I never received any Manner of Pleaſure from 
the Merits which have been imputed to my ſlight 
Writings, except in the Applauſe that your par- 

3 £1 tial 
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tial Kindneſs has laviſhed on them; and there my 
Tranſport aroſe from à fander Sentiment even 
than Vanity. 

But in Reality, theunſurmountableBalhfudneſs,, 
eall it mauvaiſe Mont, if you will, that I have al- 
ways had, about the Character of a feinal A- 
thor, were ſufficient to have damped a tenfokb 
more ſeribbling Ardor than ever I was poſſeſſed 
with, And I declare that I would, at any Time 
of my Life, upon Security for the Profits, have 
given the Name of any, or alf my Writings, to 
my Maid, rather than Have worm the Brand my- 
ſolf. And I dare fay, that this would haue an- 
fwered much better for me, too, for Duck was 
penſioned, while Gay was left to ffarve, gay, 
« fage Montaigne, or gilt more ſage Charron,” 
from what Principle in human Nature, yack a 
Partiality ſhould ariſe ? 

I wiſh you Joy of the Election“ being over. 

The Farce you mention has been aàcted there 
theſe ſeven Years paſt, to my certain Knowledge, 
| 1nd fad Experience, for though tis Play to them, 
— Well — [ wont make vou angry. N 2 
you with a new Impatience. wy 


dies 7. 
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F RANCES. te Hazy. 


SIT down to: writs. you, this Poſt, witt» 
twice the Jpirit, I did the laſt, from the: fand) 
Hope that. you wilk not receive my Letter ho. 
ever, I ſhould be very ſotry you were on any 
Part of your Journey; at thit proſent Writing, for 
the Fog is fo great, that it would: be/ impoſſible: 
for you to find your Way, by Land or, ot by 
Water. It is now Twelve Clock at Noot; 
and I can ſcarce fee too write though I am ſeat- 
ed by the Window: But this does not ſconvey 
the Idea I intend, ſo ſtrongly as I mean it, to you,, 
who have complaine that my Lilliputiam Type 
would put you n aa wo] W — 
fore your Time. * 

This Webel will evinilhs * at Home, 
longer than 1 purpoſed, for 1 have not yet ven- 
tured out, fince my Ilnefs, But Þ am not left 
ſo much alone, as I was at the Beginning, for 
my Friends have found” the Way to come and! 
ſee" me frequently of late. I mean my male 
Friends only; for I cant fay much of my female 
ones. Neither 8 nor V have been near 
me, and P. called here but once, ſince you 


Mrs, 


— 
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Mrs. N-—— was a conſtant V ifitor, indeed, 
but has given me Reaſon; ſince, to bs very ſorry 
that ſhe was not as ſhy of a Fever, as the reſt 
of my Goſſips appeared to be; for ſhe happened 
one Day to ſpy a Copy of the Work, at pre- 
ſent in Agitation, lying on my Table, and with- 
out any further Authority than this, and in 
Violation of the ſacred Laws of Hoſpitality and 
Friendſhip, publiſhed it in ſeveral Places; but 
particularly at Mr..L——'s, from which Quar- 
ter, you, know, I had Reaſons for nn 
myſelf, till a certain Tĩime. 

It is amazing to me in what F old of the Heart: 
ſuch. Meanneſs as this: can lurk. Paſſions are: 
natural, and even the Vices, which are the Con- 
ſequence of their Exceſs, may alſo be accounted. 
for. — Some immediate, or Apparent Good, is. 
intended, or enjoyed. But to injure, or betray 
another Perſon, without any Proſpect, or even 
| the Deſign, of the leaſt Manner of Advantage: 
to one's ſelf, is, if I may. ſo. expreſs it,. a very- 

Wed of Vice. 
© This Perſon, tis. trug, has. Lot very. Brig 
Notions of Religion, but then. ſhe has the whole: 
Ritual of the Heathen, Ethies, at her Fingers“ 
. E hag like. to, hays _—_ Hurt. But: 
on lee - hog the: 
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the firſt Expreſſion is the · onſy juſt one, for I am 
much — at Arm's ea from 
the n | | 
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HAVE received no Letter from you theſe 
1 three Poſts. I want no Affidavit to aſſure me 
that the Wind is againſt - the * 1 
from Ireland. 
Nothing new has cent in my Buſneſs;ſince. 
I wrote laſt to you, therefore as no freſh Matter 
has ariſen, either to rejoice or mourn at, I ſhall 
proceed, as- uſual, in all indifferent Caſes, to 
amuſe myſell, I had like to have faid you, with 
ſuch Reflections and Obſervations, as the Sub- 
jects and Circumſtances, . I occaſionally meet 
with, may give Riſe to. 
I have been reading, this Morning, a Treatife 
ſtyled, 4 omparative View of the State and Faculties 
of Man, with the animal Wold; and in one Paſage 
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of it, Page 58, the Author publiffles the Sent;_ 
ment, Thus we have endeavoured to point out 
« the Effects, which the Faculty of Reaſon, that 
« boaſted Characteriſtic of the human Species, 
© produces, among thoſe who poſſeſs it in the 
« moſt eminent Degree; and, from the little 
« Influence it ſeems to have in promoting ei- 
e ther public, or private Good, we are tempted 
0 to fuſpect that Providence, purpoſely, blafts 
1 thoſe great F ruits we naturally expect from it 

© in order to preſerve a certain Balance and 
« Equality among Mankind.” 

Is it poſſible to conceive a Thought more un- 
philoſophic and prophane than this? Is not an 
Atheiſt, if there ever was ſuch a Blockhead in the 
the World, infinitely: more pardonable than ſuch 
a Believer ? The Fool that fanh in his Heart, There 
3 no God, affronts only common Senſe ; but he 
who believes a God, be w' _ Nature, 
affront the Deity. 

Either God endows ſome Perfons with ſuperior 
Talents, in order t blaft them, or they flip through 
his Fingers, unawares ; and, as ſoon as he finds. 
them out, he oppoſes his Omnipotence to render 
them ineffectual. Take the Idea which Way you 
will, and feſtect upon it. For my Part, ſuch 
prophane Darings, as theſe, not only altbniſh, 
but make me' tremble, at their Oy" 
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I this Madneſs, or Follyt 1 ſend you an 
Epigram of J. J. Rouſſcau's; in Anſwer to this 


Queſtion. büssst. 
105 ah. 
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xexty ED chice Letters from Te”? 
| I Week, and ſliould have replied as often, but. 
that I Knew the Pacquet could not go. out. I 
doubt whether they can fail Tena but t, 
doubt, is to be certain, PF [ | 
. 4 — glad to hear you have got the better * 
your Cold, and intreat that you. will. be careſul 
of f yourſelf ; for this Weather i is unnatural, and 
one does not know well bow to deal with it. 
Tis too open for the Seaſon, and Colds of 
Kinds abound, Tis pleaſant, but dangerous 
Triglyph 
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Trighph would compare it to the Joys of illicit 
Love, where: the Pleaſure is camps by the 
Hazard. 

As for my Part, 1 8 every „ 
with Regard to my own Health, and am ſo much 
afraid of my Cholic returning on me, before I 
ſet out, that I fic at Fable, like a Tyrant, afraid 
of being poiſoned at my Meals. In fine, I am 
become a yery Pedro Pezzio, to myſelf, and am al- 
moſt tempted, like Sancho, to abdicate, and fly to 
my}Dulcinea ; who, though ſhe might not grant me 
greater Indulgence than I permit myſelf, ,would 
| certainly oler- pay my Abſtinence, if Heaven, as 
 Aſcetics hold, is to be won by faſting. 

I am vexed at the Story you tell me of Mrs. 
N; your ſtyling her Behaviour, i in that In⸗ 
ſtance, a Weed of Vice, is a happy Expreſſion. 
Hell reaps Tares j in it's Harveſts, as well as Hea- 
ven ; and I always thought that there were more 
fly Devils, than wicked ones. This muſt be 
true, in a deuble Senſe, Woti ing to. an Adage of 
mine ; for A think I have ſomewhere ; ſaid, or 
meant to ay,” that all Kiaves are Fools i in the fe 
Inſtance, and Knaves only in the ſecond. 

have received Rouſſeau's Sarcaſms on Man- 
kind. The Ti urn of it has too much of the. 


Quaintneſs of modern Epigram in it; ; but the 
* Saber 
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Subject of it conforts well enough with my laſt 
Paragraph; though I do not mean to carry my 
Reflections fo far. T: am far from a Miſantbropt, 
for if 1 did not love human Nature ſo well, I 
ſhould not hate i it ſo much. wh 
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p. 8. I have bought your r Snuff, but impa- 


tient of 77 Delay, I A 6; you ſome of it in- 
cloſed. 
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LETTER: "EVE 


 'FRAXCEs to Hazy. 9 ebene 


1 #1, 


ov. R polite and affectionate Letter, of laſt 
* Poſt, has, like a Cordial, healed ihe Pain 
that your miſſing the one before had occaſioned. 
T declare, that the Pleaſure I receive from your 

Letters encreaſes with 25 Years, and 1 really 
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| I am ſorry, however, that our Love and Con- 
ſtancy ſhould appear ſingular. 1 ſincerely wiſh 
the Happineſs of all Mankind, but triumph in 
our own, The Gold of Oplir could not have 
been more welcome to me than your Pinch of 
Snuff. Les petits Soins are the ſureſt Emanations 
of a real Love. Small Things are often the beſt 
Signs of great ones. Bias ſhews the Heroe 
more than Hiſtory ; a pious Ejaculation has more 
true Devotion than public Worſhip; and a Gift 
betokens more Kindneſs, than a Legacy. But 
your Attention to your Health is, of all Proofs, 
the ſtrongeſt, of your Regard to my Happineſs, 
Go on, and proſper. 2 
Tour Complaint about the Warmth of the 
Weather, came to my Hands, laſt Night, when 
they were ſo frozen, that I could ſcarce hold the 
Letter, but the charming Glow which aroſe 
from reading it, would have thawed all the Ice in 
the Park, which is, I believe, eight or ten Inches 
thick. Our Climate is bath warmer, and keener, 
than your's; but we have the Extremes in their 
proper Seaſons,. while you have frequently cold 
Summers, and open-Winters, I received a Let- 
ter from Mrs. B at the ſame Time of your's, 
but ſhe muſt wait till a Thaw, for an Anſwer. 
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Yoa are at your Trig/yph Strokes again, but I 
like you better in your Andrew's Character, and 
think it becomes you better, too. You make fo 
much more advantageous a Figure when you are 
polite, than arch. The next Paragraph in your 
Letter made this Contraſt appear more ſtrongly. 
Lam grevn a perfect Gadder, ſince I have got 
the better of my Cold. But you are to blame 
for it. The Kind and flattering Things you ſay 
to me, raiſe:my Spirits, and I am almoſt tempted 
to think myſelf young and agreeable, 


Au“ 


Frances. 


LETTER 
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LETTER bl un. oa 
2 4 | Henzy t Frances. , | R 


R. Dow wrote to you laſt Poſt, which 
prevented me, as he had mentioned to you 
the Rub, which had thrown me out of my Biaſs 
toward you, or elſe I ſhould have been at Sea laſt 
Night, which I have had a lucky Eſcape of ; for 
the Spirits of the Air were for many Hours at 
high Words, together, which came, at length, 
to Blows, and they were throwing rooted Trees, 
and Stacks of Chimnies, at each others Heads, 
'till Morning. 

This Storm may probably have driven the 
Pacquet out of it's Courſe, for it has not yet 
arrived, therefore I take this Opportunity of writ- 


.inz to my dear and only Correſpondent, not to 


fulfil my Duty but my Love. 
Pray alter one Line, in the Prologue I ſent 
you laſt Poſt. Read it thus, 1 
' Nor injur d Maiden, nor a faithlefs Wife, 
Impurt our Fable; — 
For I don't like nor no, becauſe it ſounds like two 
Negatives, which ſeem to affirm? rather than de- 


ny. Though nor is not a Negative, in that Paſ- 


fage, butiorffly a Conjunction Digunive—A ſtrange 
Phraſe.— However, tis always better to obviate 
than defend by Objection. + I have 


have bought the <—- for Mr, . 
and ſhall carry it over, myſelf, for I hope to be 
in London ſooner than anyone I Kno going 
there. The latter End of this Week, at fartheſt, 
- my Difficulty will be got the better of, and then 
pray ſend my a favourable Gale to oben, 


aer ar but Wifey and ne wears 


1 r TER DLVIL. 
Hevar to FRANCES. | 


T HAVE received a Letter from WY 
Ian Gates. Thank God, 


you are ſaſe, but I find I had ſome Reaſon, un- A 
knowing, for the Uneaſineſs I felt at this Delay, 8 
I ſtrove to account for it, -by: ſuppoſing you had il 
gone down to Sunning, but though this was plau· 
ſible, it did not ſatisfy me. I felt unhappy, but, 
I don't-know how, the Senſation was not quite 
unpleaſant. | "True Love is ever anxious, and 
there is, undoubtedly, more Fee in Fond- 
neſs than Philoſophy, 


Vor. IV. N 


I am 
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am pleaſed with our little Parody on 
1 prithee male Haſte, and away, my Lave, &c. 


becauſe it ſnewed you to be in Spirits. — Jaime 


la badinage, when it is not a Character, but the 
waving of one. | 

T have ſeen the Eſſay you mentions 100 think 
of it as. you do. Tis plaguy huſk; the Style 
affected, and the Expreſſion harſh, I never thought 
him a good Writer, either in Sentiment, or Lan 
excepted. His Writings may 
be compared to Iron; ſtrong, cold, hard, and 
heavy; according to the following Order; his 
Language, Sentiment, Moral, and Narrative. 
When I meet with cold Thoughts, which one 


often does, in poliſhed Language, I think of Ice 


preſerved in Oil, which Rabelais re will do it 
as well as Straw. 

And ſo, Madam Flirt, your Ruclle is con- 
Raritly attended by the beaux Eſprits of the Age. 
Not a Woman there, but Mrs. B-—— who is 
neither Male, or Female. — This is the Account 


that your good Friend Mr. a — bas — 


freſh from . 4 2uJ 


. 
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«© 4+ £ 


e Gave amorous Audiences all — | 6 
# 0 Vet this is ſhe whom Poets ig 
« Pattern of Chaſtity and F ame.“ 
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Pray put my Bow into the Hands of theſe 
Galants, as Per” s Suitors were tried with that of 
Ulyſſes, and ſee what Hand they'll be able to 
make of it, even if you ſhould let them N the 
F iddle alſo. | 1 
Tom H, chat conſtant Hunter of all p 
lic Places, has, at length, retired from the Wor 
on Saturday Morning, and was buried this Day. 
I expect, every Hour, to be at Liberty to ſtep on 
Board but as that Circumſtance depends upon 


others, ne . 
| nad Wt e let 
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. RECEIVED your kind W « of 
chem It was no new Diſprder: that attackef 
me, but the ſcattered Forces of my ſormer, that 
the Change of Weather had ralljed together 
againſt meʒ but one Gleam of gun- ſhine diſperf- 
ed them again, and I ſhall take Care bo, Et 
myſelf” before the next Fog. | 

I am vexed, as a Thing of Courſe, at your hae 
| being able to come over, and yet I have an odd 
. Kind of Sentiment about it, at the ſame Time, 

My Affair here is doubtful, An hundred Blanks 
to a Prize, at leaſt. Should it fail, I would 

chuſe to have you away. — There is no natural 
"Monopoly, but that of Grief, But then, again, 
if it ſhould ſucceed, how much Mould I want 


- ar 


«. Joy is an Import, Joy is an Exchange, 
0 Tt flies Monopoliſts, it calls for two.” 


You call me a Flirt — I deny the Charge; 
but I confeſs;that I have ſome little Reaſon to be 
vain of the uncommon Attention, which my few 


male Acquaintance have paid me fince you left 
| London 
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London ; and I begin 3 to Reet of lues 


that a little Und Breeding, 
may be of Free ge W. 0 F. ive and 


\$ 


the leaſt, Uſe. to her before that A 0 5 
true Phi loſophy. Providence i. is the great wy 
nomiſt; it never employs moi Means than 

neceſſary to accompliſh one En , and the Lord. 


knows.that Youth and Beauty, Alone” are Tuff 2 
cient to make Fools of the Wiſeſt of % 


Why don' t you ſay ſomething of my 1 other - | 
and W You muff hear 2 ih LE 


| than, I can, 


France. 
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LETTER DLx. 


"Dar Hazy, 


HERE has not 2 any A* Mail, by 
this Poſt. Ihope the firſt will fail with you. 
However, —if this Letter ſhould meet you in Dub- 
lin, I defire the Favour of you to incloſe the little 
Tbing you ſent to the Chronicle, while the Affair 
of Lord G— 8— was depending. You may eaſily 
gueſs whom it is for. Mr. — who is a zealous 
Client to that Family, was here, this Morning, 
and happening to touch upon the Subject, I men- 
tioned this Writing to him, which, it ſeems, he 
had never ſeen before. I mentioned it not, by 
any Means, to ſhew your Wit, but your Virtue; 
and he agreed with me that it was a noble In- 
ſtance of Generoſity, in you, to enter a Volun- 
teer in Defence of a Man, who was the very 
Perſon that gave the firſt Shock to your Fortunes. 
But what we both of us admired meſt, in this 
Buſineſs, was your keeping yourſelf concealed» 
and ſcorning to make a Merit of your Benevo- 
- Jence. | 
In order to imitate you, as far as in 1 my Power, 
| 1 told him a Story, greatly to his Lordſhip's Ad- 
Vvanfage, in order to do him the Juſtice which 
the 33 Mind muſt have owed to him upon 
| that 


. 9 . 


Henry and Frances.” 277 


that Occaſion, I don't know whether you re- 
member it. There was a Mail robbed, to delay” 
a Writ of Election, in which he was deeply and 
politically concerned ; but when the Account 


was brought to him, bis firſt Anxiety was about 


| a Reprieve that had been ſent down by that Poſt 
to the Sheriff; upon which he immediately ran to 


the Office to get another made out, and diſpatch- 


ed an Expreſs with it, before he ever troubled 


himſelf about the ſecond Writ. I ſay that Man 


muſt be naturally brave; and none but a Coward 
can contradict my Philoſophy, Mercy;and Hu- 
manity never yet dwelt in a baſe Breaſt. 

I ſupped, t'other Night, at —, and met Mr. 
—— there, I don't like him. I fancy he 
thinks that Learning may be a Plea for Imperti- 


nence, and that becauſe he knows more, he is, 


theedfore, * gs; + to behave were thay” | 


— 


"x 
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— to be invited PEW" forts Even. b 


ing, next Week, in Company with Mrs. S—— ;. 


and I ſhould like it well enough, if I was ſure the 


would not know who I am; but I am afraid of 


her; ſhe would certainly engage me in a Conver-" 

ſation, and I happen to have neither Spine, mot 
1 Wr to ſupport ſuch a rite à tits,” 

rt N 4 She 
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She has. as many Alrs in her as an Opera;) and, 
all her Speech is recitavive. Upon theſe Confide-. 


rations, I. have declined. the:Interview. 
I hope I am writing to nobody, and.that me ler 
Laer will pan you by, on the Road. 


Klan * 


LETTER DEX. 
Henry ta Murer 


y. RECEIVED your, Letter, heres, to. Yous: 
- Diſappointment, and my. great Mortifications: 
However, : ber aſſured, that though. my; Buſineſs is- 
not done yet, nothing ſhall now detain me. but 
the: Wind, cliufng: rather; to truſt to that than 
Promiſes. . in Muacallai 
the Weſt-Indich, agreathi Man. Heiisaſtbpidy 
odd-looking, Fellow. His Face: reſembles a. B 
ſor all his Features are of one: Colour, on rather 
of uo Colour at all, and his: yes have ſo little ꝗpe- 
culation in them, that they might be likened to the 
Glaſs Windows of an empty Book-Caſe,—On 

may 


213 
may fancy they f ſee the Inſide of his Scull, ſcrap- 
ed clean, without one ee Thought is 
interrupt the Vion, 3 | 
We bave no Ne here, but that Mr. —— 
Houle i is burned to the Ground, Some ſay i it was 


Hen ary. 4 and Frances, 


10 


Accident, others ay] Defign , and diſpute i it Warm. 
ly ; but all Sides ee 4 one W 7p 


that the Houſe, is burned. 
bend you the Paper you fire. The 1 laſt 


Period is more of political chan divine I 
ning : however I 1 it up in a 0 8 
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ou Cv UNHEAT'D: | 4 
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bee 15A certain Maligoity.i in human Min 


which-I onlyjuſt hint at, leaving it to Philoſophers. 
ta account for, that prompts People to giye Cre- 


dit to the firſt unfavourable Report of others, 
to cenſure without Proof, and to condemn' un- 
heard. This natural Tyranny, that Men. have 
uſurged over one another, is 2 ſeyere Qppreſs, 
ſion, in many of the common Caſes. of Eiſe zj, 
even where this Power cannot he 


„ 


very dangerous or fatal e 3. But. 
2 Man muſt be little read in ry, Who is 
not able to quote ſeveral. Inſtances, of Perſons, 
whoſe Characters, Fortunes, a and” Lives" have: 
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been ſacrißced to an Injuſtice of this Kind. 


When the ſuppoſed Offence becomes, a general 
Concern, the moſt perfect Innocence may not 
be ſufficient to vindicate an imaginary Belin- 
quent; and many unhappy Perſons, who ſhould 
have Len: acquitted by public Juſtice, have 
thus fallen Victims to popular Clamour, 

. Theſe Thoughts have occurred to me, upon 
conſidering the Situation of a certain eminent 
Perſon, now labouring under the heavy Weight 
of national Obloquy ; and one who has, in my 
Opinion, been too prematurely judged not only 
dy the common Voice, but by fome of the 
higher Powers, whoſe Ingenuouſneſs, Capacity, 
and Refpect to their own Dignity, fhould have 
inſpired with ſuch Reflexions as theſe, inſtead of 
| filffering: them to bear criminal Teſtimony by In- 
Pam, #, and confirming the — 2 
Phe, by miniſterial Cenſure ® © 0 
| Character is more eſtimable 'than \ Lite, be- 
; cauſe it's Duration is longer ; and that, with 
cut this invaluable Support, Life is itſelf a Bur- 
den. * — there is is 2 peculiar Character ſtilł dearer 
82 us than any other; namely, in Woman, 
Chatfity, ax 200 Bravery i in Man. In the Profeſſor. 
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of a Soldier this latter becomes yet more cha- 
raQeriſtic ;. and how precious mult that Repu- 
tation be, in which our Manhood, Honour, and 
our Duty, are in one conjdined. This Conſider- 
ation is ſo powerful, that to it we facrifice our 
Eaſe, our Pleaſure, our Health, our Lives! 
And ſhall this beſt intereſt in Life, this Re- 
fpet beyond the Grave, this {ſweet- Breath of 
Immortality, be wreſted from us, without the 
fulleſt Proof, the faireſt Tryal ? This I may 
| preſume” to deem an Act againſt the Laws of 
God and Man, never to be juſtified, even by 
a previous Conſeiouſneſs of an Offender's Guilt 
Gad perfectly knew our firſt Parent's-Crime, yet 
condeſccnded to expoſtulate with him, before 
Sentence zi and Chrift will ſit in Judgment on 
Mankind, not for Information of their Sins, but 
e preſerve bee the: 1 
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| p< teas une 
EXPECT & dns dom Maculla,; he 
next Tide, but that Portion of Time, which 
i more peculiarly dedicated to you every b 
mall be now employed as uſual. 3. ba | 
When I was looking over my Papers, foo ths 
Writing you defired in your laft Letter, I met 
with two. others, in the ſame Straim of officicus 
Humanity, upon Oecaſions where 1 had no other 
Concerns, ihamthat of generab Benevolence. The: 
Perſons, even their Names, I was totally unae- 


2 


There is ſomething very delightfuk in a Turn 
of Mind of this Sort ; the Pleaſure riſes even to 


Senſuality. L ſolemnly declare that I would rea- 
diy ſubmit to be the moſt wretched Man, now- 
alive, on Condition that there ſnould be no · other 
Perſon. in. the World unhappy. 
L ſend you the two Papers ineloſed, nd you. 
may ſhew them to our Friend V——, as ke has 
ſome uu Virtues, though no great Devote. 


To 


TT 41 9 1 


quaint wich, till F heard of their Misfortunes , 


Henry: and Frauces 
: T7 the CHROWFCEE. 
Nel | _"On'Jpacran Barkiyys.. 


ported, of Jabn Stevenſon, for killing a Perſon: 
that afilted ; at an Arreſt, undbr the Sandion- of a 
Special Warrant. I am no Lawyer, and ſhall not; 
therefore, pretend te ſay, whether, Mr. Steven- 
ſpn qught,, in ftri Juſtice, to be acquitted” or 
not ; ; but I moſt ſincerely pity the Circumſtanees- 
of this unhappy Man, and wiſh. that he may have: 
the good Fortune meſcage,through-the Interpre- 
tation: of the Law, on: the /pecial Verdict: 


In what a pitiahle Dilemma daes a Man ſtand, 


who- is reduced tg, this ſad Alternative, to· reſign 
his own. Liberty, or. take anothers Life ? The: 
Occaſion: may be ſudden, morakDeduQions flow, 
R. 18 natural to reſiſt an immediate Evil, though 
Reſſexiong on the greater conſequential Ills may 
induce us to ſu bmit: But a Perſon under the ine; 


Kant Terror — loſing, perhaps for. ever.,. the: 


ehoieeſt Blefing of Life , nay,. Liberty is more 
precious, for to. this chiefly, Eife itſelf owe all 
it's Sweetneſs; I ſay, that a Berſon, in ſuch dif- 
Acult Circumſtances, may not be ſuppoſed to en 

joy the free Uſe of his logical Faculties. If 20 


Van ſhould. make a. Lenę⸗ at the greateſt Philo- 


Ply with red-hot Poker, he would certain 
ty 
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ly parry, in Carte or Tierce, though he were 

jammed in between two Sacks of Gun-powder. 
But this.is not the Subject that 1 had in Con- 

templation, when I fat down to write: I meant 


to enter into a Diſquiſition upon the Nature or 
Uſage of a ſpecial Warrant ; to which Point I 


* n 


ſhall immediately proceed, 

From an Idea of our natural Love of Liberty» 
the Wiſden of the 'Legiſlature has thought it 
expedient to put the Perſon of a Debtor into 
the Power of his Creditor, as a more ſpeedy an 
effectual Method, from the Dread or Uneaſineſs 
of Confinement, to compel Payment, than any 
of the other Proceſſes of Law might induce 
him to. But, as a Warfare of this Sort, too 
often raiſes a Spirit of Animoſity between the 
Parties, which might be fatal or oppreſſive, if 
the executive Power fhould be intruſted with the 
Creditor, the Laws have provided a Tafe Medium, 
between Plaintiff and Defendant, certain impar- 
tial Perſons, of good Character and Condition In 
their Country, namely, the reſpe&tive Sheriff 6f 
thoſe Counties, into which the Vrin thall be iſ- 
ſued: And the political Reaſon for directing them 
to the Sheriffs, may be, that as they are, or ought 
to be, Men well known and eſteemed i in their 

County, Fgnorance of” kheir Per r{6ns of Authority 
ier 0 Liz J 206-b31 £ 1b 415 
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cannot be ple aded, ſo that Reſiſtance may be deem- 
ed an Overt- A of Rebellion; and alſo, that they 


may be able to levy a ſufficient Poſſe Cimitati to 
render Oppofition vain. 


The Legiſlature likewiſe Mike that theſe 
Sheriffs ſhould be alſo of ſufficient Fortune to 
counteryail the Plaintiffs, for all Debts recovered 
upon Writs, Executions, or other Proceſs, againſt 
Body or Goods; and to be reſponſible, at the 
fame Time, to the Defendants, in Cafe of falſe 
Arreſt, Oppreſſion, or Extortion. 


The Sheriffs may find the Buſineſs of their Of. 
fies doo much for them to execute alone, or may 
not have competent Knowledge of the Laws to 
enable them to perform the Truft, properly; 
with Safety to themſelves, and Juſtice to the Pub- 
"Ke; therefore, they have a Power of appointing 
a Deputy, or Sub-Sheriff, who ſhould be ſome 
active Perſon, experienced in Buſinefs, reſident 
in the County, and who enters into ſufficient Se- 
curity for his juſt Adminiſtratiorr in the Office. ? 


There are, alſo, under their immediate Com- 
mand, a Set of Bailiffs, continued in Employ, 
generally from one Sheriff to. another, during 
teir Lives; who beſides, being obliged frequent_ 


* to travel through the e to ſummon the 
Inkabitants 


6. 
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Inhabitants to Ane, Seſſions, Courts of Inquiry,, 
&. muſt be univerſally known to act under the 
Authority of the Sheri, or his Deputy. 

There are, moreover, in egch. County, 2 7 
tain Number of Aſſiſtants, or ſupplemental Ofi- 
cers, ſtyled Coreners, who are alſo Checks upon 
the Partiality or Neglect of che Sheriffs; ; for- 
when a Writ 1s returned, with a Non Inventus,, 
the Plaintiff may baye it renewed to them, and 
put it into, which ſoevex of their Hands h he. thinks 
proper; and what 1 | haye laid. with Regard to 
Sheriffs, may relate to theſe too. | 

Thus far, methinks, the Legillature! has taken 
all the Precaution, that the Nature, or Reaſon 
ef this difficult Proceſs would admit of; ; nor 

ean the Creditor have further Redreſs againſV 
de Debtor's Perſon, without the manifeſt” Ha- 
zard of infringing. upon the general Liberty and: 
Safety of the Subject; for obſerye how, all the 


tive Branch: of the Legiſlature bs ſet at bought, 
by the dangerous Lati tude of a fptcial Warrant , 
for, from ſuch: clands lefline Procteditg, few Men 


can ſlay that their Purſe, their Liberty, or Life 
itſelf, is ſafe. Inſtead of reſ ponſible Officerss 


e Authority. is well known and acquieſced! 


Ms. dome obſcure Ruſfan ſtarts ups like a Chi- 
neſe 
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noſe Actor, and declares; the, Role he is impowered). 
to perform in the political Drama“. May not 
a, Perſon, by this Meanz, be, throwm inte the, 
Power. of his moſt inveteraty Egemy, who may , 
treat him with. Inſolence, Inhumanitys and Exx., 
tortion ? For all, which, it may, be impoſſihle to 
haye any Manner of Redreſß; * The. Offender may. 
be too mean for Reſentment ; His Character al- 
ready too ſcandalous to be expoſed; and Scoun- 
drels may do many Things within the Sangtion... 
of Laws, that they would deſerve to be gibbetted 
for-in Morals. 

It may be here urged, that as ſpecial Warrant, 
muſt be granted by the Sheriffs, or Coroners, 
who being under the Character and Circumſtances p 
thatT have before ſuppoſed, they will uſe all proper 
Precaution, in transferring ſuch Powers, and. ner 
ver yield them, except to Perſons of whom they” 
have! a/ moral Certainty, or: from whom they 
mull frſt take reaſonable Security, that they will” 
acti in tkis- Province, agreeably to the Truſt re- 
pdſad, and to the Character of the Om 

r 
Phe er is wh Caſe, is not made the 
; © In 9+ Chien nav his firſt Appearance on 
the Stage, pts, the Augjence.with, his wry and the: 
ret e in the Fele Ca 
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ſpecial Bailiff, but ſome Footman, or other of-. 
fieious Dependant, of his. This eſpecial Perſon 
then, will behave himſelf acccording to his own. 
Character, not his Maſter's; and the unhappy . 
Culprit muſt be ſubject to the vile Manners, and 
corrupt Morals, of a baſe Hireli ing, who, big 
with his upſtart Power, may moreover think to 
recommend himſelf to his Patron, by all the mean 
Infults againſt his Autagoniſt, as ſuch a Wretch 
may deem him, that his new Authority ati af- 
ford him the Opportunity of Exerting, | 0 


Now, this is ſupoſing ,even” the beſt of | the 
Matter, that a ſpecial-Warrant has been, dend 
Nie, granted, and guarded in the moſt cautious 
Manner poflible.: But then, may not ſuch a War- 
rant be pretended May not an artful Manager 7 
of Elections, having. ſiſted out the ſeveral Debts , 
of the Electors, employ People to perſonate ſpe- 
cial Bailiffs, and arreſt them as they are going 
to- the Poll, counterfeiting Writs, Ce. The 
Priſoners are left at Liberty, after the Jobb 
is ſeryed, and upon Edairciſſement with their 
Creditors, they . diſcover the Impoſition; but 
whom are they to have their Remedy againſt ? 
Anonymous Strangers | You are under a'Cove- 
nant to fulfil a Contract, on a certain Day, and 
have — Security for a conſiderable Penal- 


ty z 7 
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ty; you are in Debt, and ſome Party, intesllted 
in your Defailance, employs a mock Special; yo 
ſubmit to the Arreſt, forfeit your Recognizance, 
and are defeated in your Contract. A Man is in 
Debt, a Highwayman or Bravo gets into the Se- 
cret, aſſumes the ſpecial Bailiff, takes him aſide, 
and plunders, or murders him, at Leiſure, with - 
out Interruption or Hazard. Raviſhers and For- 
tune-Hunters may alſo avail themſelves of this 
dangerous Pretence ! In ſhort, Mr. Chronicle, I 
ſhould take up the whole Compaſs of your Paper, 
if I was to continue a Detail of the many op- 
preſſive, partial, and diſhoneſt Methods, which 
might ſafely be purſued, under the Sanction, of 
Pretence, of a ſpecial Warrant. N | 
But, has the Plaintiff a Right to demand a ſpe- 
_ cial Warrant, or not? If he has a Right, it 
cannot be refuſed; and then all the unhappy 
Conſequences that I have ſuppoſed may follow, 
to the manifeſt Danger of Liberty, Property, 
Chaſtity, and Life. If he has no legal Right 
to the Claim, why ſhould it be ever partially in- 
dulged ? Either the Plaintiff ought to be at Liher- 
ty to demand Redreſs upon the Refuſal, or. the, 
Defendant intitled to an Injunction againſt it's 
Operation, or to his Remedy init the Ofkicer 
| who grants it, 


1 8 ; | | My 
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My Reaſon, far troubling you with this Letters 
is, to apply, through, the Channel of your Paper, 
to ſome of the Learned in the Law, among 
your Readers and Correſpondents, for their Opi- 
nien upon the Point here ſtarted; whether, the 
granting of a ſpecial Warrant be warrantable by 
Law, or only a Privilege aſſumed by. Sheriffs or 
Coroners, with a View, of accumulating F ces of 
Office? And, if the Laws, as they ſtand at pre- 
ſept, either by Statute, or allowed. Vfage, do 
admit of this Procedure, humbly. to propoſe to 
the Conſideration of the Legiſlature, on Account. 
of the unconſtitutional Conſequences above hint - 
ed at, to have this hazardous Licence, reſcinded. 
from the lagal Proceſs, for the future. N. Gy 

P, 8. gince the above Letter was publiſhed, I 
have been inſormed that Lord Coke ſays, „ Thüt 
a. Officer giveth fufficient Notice, what he is, 
5, when he faith to the Party, I:arreſt you in the 
King's Natne ; and in ſuch Caſe, l 
ct bis Peril, ought to kim, thou 
&-kribweth him met to br un Officer” ; 
not ſo ſevere an Interpretation of this Law, fups 
ply an Argument fill ſtronger than any I haye 
uſed, to ſhew the Neceflity or Expediency of 
having ſome Regulation, in this Ciſe made 
9 at preſent, ſince it happened to be neg- 

lected 
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lected at the Revolution. The Abuſe! of ſpe- 
*ciat Warrants has been lately wfeſted out of the 
Hands of a Miniſter,” but the ſafer Inſtrument of 
.a ſpecial Bailiff, has been leſt him ſtill. For in 
the firſt Uſage, he muſt appear, but in the 258 0 | 
he can avoid being ever traced. | 
N. B. Mr. lr n ws acquired upon the 
{ſpecial Verdict. | 
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TR. Ki in , 2 oF who lived in James's 


Street, Dublin, had ſeveralinclofed Fields 
at the Back of of his Houſe. The Mob uſegt to  burle 
"there, gn every St, Ja ames's F air-day,, break down 
all his Fences, and do bim —_ Damage of 
ſeveral, Kinds. He an Order for a 2. Guard, 
once, under ide Command of the Sub Sheriff; 
upon which à Riot aroſe, and King deſired the 


Sheriff to give Orders to fire; by which a 
Was killed. The Sheriff fled, - King: ſtood his 


Tryal, and was condemned; but after much.In- 
tereſt being made, he firſt obtained a Reprieve, 
and then a Pardon. fg] 

| While this Matter was eating before Ga- 
.verhinent, the following Paper was written, 40 
-the . Secretary; of Lord watch then. I 
Lieutenant of Ireland. 


SIR, 


=O LITT EAS * 


I 8 1 R, l 75 : 
I am pleaſed to hear that his Excellency lia 
been ſo compaſſionate to grant a Reprieve to the 
unhappy Man, now lying under Sentence of Death, 
' becauſe ] hope it is an Earneſt of his Majeſty's 

Pardon being further extended toward him. 
The Man himſelf, I know not, except by 
Character, which is ſo good, that I hear almoſt 
all Ranks, and even corporate Bodies, have ap- 
plied on his Behalf. And, ſurely, as all legal 
Penalties are not inflicted from ſo unchriſtian a 
Motive as Reſentment, for Miſchief done, as in 
Terrorem, to preſerve the Peace and Welfare of 
Society, for the future; when that Society, f or 
whoſe Security fuch Laws are made, ſhall, upon 

particular Ogcaſions apply in Favour of a De- 
Ainquent, Ithink in Renten and Equity, that they 
may expect the Letter of the Law to be remitteꝗ 
, at their T1 „if what I 16 mer rag 


nuine Spirit of y x 

© Theſe Circumſtances Get ſtrongly | on his 
Part; in honeſt Man, in both a farming, and 
mercantile Way of Life, ſtruggling for his own, 
his Wife's and his Childrens Bread, has his 
Property, every Year, invaded, by a lawleſs Mob: 
After having ineffectually tried what he alone 


could do, to defend himſelf, he firſt applied to 
2 


. 


* 
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Council, for Advice, and then to the legal Power, 
for Redreſs. If after ſuch cautipus and prudent 
Deliberation, he has happened to exceed the Let- 
ter of the Law, his Whole Proceeding muſt ac- 
quit him of Malice, though it leaves him ac- | 
oountable for an Indiſcretion. The Sub-Sheriff, 
ho ought. to haye underſtood the Law, and his 
[ pwn: C ommiſſion better, is certainly the proper 
Delinquent here. Mr. King, afterwards ſur- 

_ rendering himſelf, contrary. to Opinion of Coun- 
oil, is a farther Circumſtance, to prove, at leaſt, 
thac he was not conſcious: of any criminal . 
and being able to ſay, with Ædipus, 77 ld 

My Hands werg guilty, but my Heart was free, 
bravely threw himſelf on God, and his Country, 
ſubmitted his Actions to the Severity of the Law, 

and his Life to the Clemency of the Government; 
and a more critical Time could not have happen- 
ed for that Pur as Mercy. is the CharaQte- 
riſtic of a gallant Soldier, which is. a Character 
univerſally attributed to his . and his 

Delegate here 
The pardoning of this unfortunate Man, on 

the ſole Merit of a good Reputation, muſt be at- 

tended with many happy Effects. It will, perhaps, 

be an uſeful Leſſon to Men, to find how far a 

Character may, ſome Time or other, avail them, 

on critical Occaſions. The Vices of Mankind 

| too 
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too penerally proceed from 2 Neßligence, with 
'Regard to this Point. he mere Beauty of Vir. 


tue is not glaring enough to affect Thort-fighted | 


Minds, with the Charms of it's ſole r Good, 
-unleſs ſome nalural Benefit can, at the ſame Time, 


(be perceived to attend it. Men may be awaken- 


ed then, when they find that Advartages may 
accrue from a rn RO 
as after Death. - | | 6 
I nerd not eee you, Sur bor 
giving you an Occaſion of recommending an hu- 
mane Action, is Wann aol this 
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